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PREFACE 


♦  .  . .  .  . 

Praise  ye  the  Lord :  for  it  is  good  to  sing  praises  unto  our  God. — Psa.  147  :  1. 

"C very  valley  shall  be  exalted  and  every  mountain  and  hill  made  low:  and 
*^    the  crooked  shall  be  made  straight,  and  the  rough  places  plain. — Isa.  11: 4. 
A  nd  the  glory  of  the  Lord  shall  be  revealed,  and  all  flesh  shall  see  it  together, 
for  the  mouth  of  the  Lord  hath  spoken  it. — Isaiah  11:  5. 
iches  and  honor  are  with  me,  yea,  durable  riches  and  righteousness. 

—Prov.  8:18. 

et  the  people  praise  thee,  O  God,  let  all  the  people  praise  thee.— Psa.  67 :  3. 


R 


ing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song,  and  his  praise  in  the  congregation  of  saints. 

—Psa.  149 : 1. 

let  the  nations  be  glad  and  sing  for  joy. — Psa.  67 :  4. 
is  pleasant,  and  praise  is  comely. — Psa.  147 :  1. 
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Draise  him  with  the  sound  of  the  trumpet,  praise  him  with  the  psaltery  and 

*  harp ;  with  stringed  instruments  and  organs. — Psa.  150 :  3,  4. 
"Dejoice  greatly,  O  daughter  of  Zion;  shout,  O  daughter  of  Jerusalem :  be- 
^    hold,  thy  King  cometh  unto  thee;  he  is  just  and  having  salvation. 

And  they  sang  praises  with  gladness,  and  they  bowed  their  heads  and 
worshipped.—//  Chron.  29 :  30. 

T  call  to  remembrance  my  song.    *    *    I  commune  with  mine  own  heart, 

*  and  my  spirit  make  diligent  search. — Psa.  74 :  6. 

Sing  unto  the  Lord,  all  the  earth;  shew  forth  from  day  to  day  his  sal- 
vation.— /  Chron.  16 :  23. 

Exalt  ye  the  Lord  our  God,  and  worship  at  his  footstool;  for  he  is  holy. 
— Psa.  99:5. 
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No.  t  Pearls  of  Praise. 


"  Praise  ye  the  Lord  :  for  it  is  good  to  sing  praises  unto  our  God ;  for  it  is  pleasant; 
and  praise  is  comely."— Psalm  147  : 1. 

J.  R.  H.  Latchaw,  D.  D.  J.  J.  Jelley. 

1.  Praise  him,  praise  the  Lord,  ye  peo  -  pie,  Lift  your  voices  high  and  sing; 

2.  Praise  the  Father,  Lord  al-  might-y,  And  his  wondrous  love  proclaim  ; 

3.  Praise  the  Son  of  God  in  -  car-nate,  Men  and  angels  praise  his  name ; 

4.  Praise  the   ev  -  er  blessed  Spir  -  it,    Ho  -  ly  Comforter  and  Guide ; 
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Pour  forth  praises  loud  and  am  -  pie,   Let  the  mighty  anthem  ring. 


Heav'n  and  earth  join  in  the  cho  -  rus,  And  re-peat  the  glad  re-f rain. 
Yes-ter-day,  now  and  for  -  ev  -  er,    Jesus  Christ  is  just  the  same. 
May  his  blessings  we  in -her  -  it,  And  our  wants  are  all  supplied. 

CHORUS.  , 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  Let  us  praise  him,  Make  the  heav'nly  arches  ring ; 
*  Praise  the  Father,  Son  and  Spir  -  it,    God  of  angels  and  of  men ; 


Song  of  songs,  and  praise  of  prais-es,    To  the  Lord  Jehovah  bring. 
Glo-ry,  honor,  bless-ing^  mer  -  it,    Be  unto  his  name.  A-men. 

*  After  last  stanza  only.  3 


No.  2.    Who  is  on  the  Lord's  Side? 

"  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ?  "—Ex.  32  :  26. 
Frances  R.  Havergal. 

-PS  It  It-  


J.  J.  JELLEY. 


1 .  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ?  Win  will  serve  the  King  ?  Who  will  be  his 

2.  Fierce  may  be  the  conflict,  Strong  maybe  the  foe ;  But  the  King's  great 
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help  -  er,  Oth  -  er  souls  to  bring  ?  Who  will  leave  the  world's  side  ? 
arm  -  y  Naught  can  o  -  verthrow.  Round  his  standard  sing-ing, 


Who  will  join  his  band  ?  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side?  Who  for  him  will  stand  f 
Vic-t'ry  *~    —   ™    1  '  '   -  - 
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)'ry  is    se  -  cure ;  For  his  truth  unchanging  Makes  the  triumph  sure. 
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By  the  call  ofmer-cy,  By  thy  grace  di  -  vine,  We  are  on  the 
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Lord's  side,  Savior,  we  are  thine. 


* . 


3  Chosen  to  be  soldiers 
A        In  a  noble  cause ; 
J     Battling  for  Jehovah, 
Keeping  all  his  laws. 
In  the  service  royal, 
Let  us  not  grow  cold ; 
1     But  be  ever  loyal, 
J        Earnest,  true  and  bold, 


No.  3. 


Lend  a  Hand. 


In  that  day  it  shall  be  said  to  Jerusalem,  Fear  thou  not;  and  to  Zion,  Let  not 
thine  hands  be  slack."— Zeph.  3  :  1G. 
Rev.  M.  B.  DeWitt.  J.  B.  Herbert. 
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LV  4  

1.  Work   is  pressing,  time  is  mov-ing,  Du  -  ty  calls  with  ringing  voice ; 

2.  Souls  are  wretched,  souls  are  blighted,  Un-der  sin's  consuming  power ; 

3.  Heav'n  sends  down  its  notes  of  yearning,  "  Save  the  dy-ing  sinner,  save  ; " 

*  *  r  r  i  g : is.  s--r-^if-H4 
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Oh,  their  darkness!  how  benight-ed!  Per  -  ish-ing  this  ver  -  y  hour. 
Hell  responds  with  wail  of  warning,  "  Souls  sink  deeper  than  the  grave." 
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List  -  en    to     it,  hear    it  plead-ing  As    of  one  that  tru-ly  prays; 
Can  you  give  the  plea  of  sluggards?  Can  you  fold  your  hands  at  ease? 
Hear  the  min-gled  cries  so  mov-ing,  Strains  of  pit  -  y  and  of  woe ; 

I — ! 
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Why  such  tones  of  in  -  ter  - 
Can  you  run  the  race  like 
And,  like  Je  -  sus,  deep  -  ly 


ced-ing?  What  is  this  that  du  -  ty  says? 
laggards,  And  your  sense  of  du-  ty  please  ? 
lov  -  ing,  Go  to  save  the  sin-ner,  go. 


-g  r  Mr  e  r 


Lend  a       hand,  lend  a 
Lend  a  hand,  lend 


hand,  Help,  O  help  the  dy  -  ing : 
a  hand, 


mm 


Lend  a  Hand.  Concluded. 
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O'er   the     sea,     o'er    the  land,    See    the    ru  -  ins   ly  -  ing. 
O'er  the  land,         o'er  the  sea, 
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No.  4. 

To  open  their  eyes  and  to  turn  them  from  darkness  to  light,  and  from  the  power  of 
teatan  unto  God."  *  *  *  -—Acts  26  •  18. 


Send  the  Light. 


C.  H.  G. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel,. 


1.  There's  a  call  comes  ringing  o'er  the  restless  wave,  "  Send  the  light ! 

2.  We  have  heard  the  Mac-e-don-ian  call   to-day,  "Sand  the  light !  . 

3.  Let  us  pray  that  grace  may  ev'ry where  abound,  " Send  the  light !  '.  ! 

4.  Let     us  not  grow  weary  in  the  work  of  love,  "Send  the  light !  .  . 

"Send  the  light! 

i  I 


Send  the  light !  "      There  are  souls  to   rescue,  there  are  souls  to  save 
bend  the  light !  "         And  a   gold- en  off 'ring  at  the  cross  we  lav' 
Send  the  light!"         And  a  Christ-like  Spirit  ev-'rv  where  be  found, 
Send  the  light !  Let  us  gath-er  jew-els  for   a  crown  a  -  bove, 

Send  the  light !  "  - 

1  I 
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Send  the  light,  .    .  send  the  light.  .    .  We  will  spread  the 

Send  the  light,      Send  the  light.  We  will  spread  .  .  the  ev  -  er 

j——  :         <*  *   *  a  jm  *  -  :  j 


The  first  eight  measures  of  Chorus  may  be  omitted. 
3y  per.  of  Geo,  F,  Rosche.  6 


Send  the  Light.  Concluded. 
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ev  -  er-last-ing  light       With  a  will  -  ing  V 
last  -  ing   light  With  a  will    -     ing  heart  an 
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billing  heart  and  hand, 
d  hand,    .    .    .  Giving 
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Giv-ing  God   the     glo  -  ry  ev  -  ermore  ;  W e  will  fol-low, 

God  .    .    .  the  glory  ev   -    er  -  more ;  We  will  follow      his  com  - 
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follow  his  command.  Send  the  light,  .  .  the  blessed  gos  -  pel  light,  Let  it 
mand.  .    .    .  Send  the  light,  the   blessed  gospel  light, 
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shine.    .  from  shore  to  shore,  .    .    .  Send  the  light, .    .  and  let  it 
Let  it  shine  from  shore  to  shore,     Send  the  light,  and 


ra  -  diant  beams  light  the  world  .  .  for  ev  -  er  more  (for  evermore), 
let  its  radiant  beams      Light  the  world  for  ev-er-more. 
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No.  5.   Is  There  Hot  a  Place  for  Me? 


E.  R.  Latta, 


C.  D.  Amstutz. 


b  i 

1.  Is  there  not  a  place  for  me,  Where  no  e-vil  may  o'ertake  ?  Did  not 
I.  Is  there  not  a  place  for  me,  Where  temptations  ne'er  may  try  ?  Did  not 
6.  Is  there  not  a  place  for  me,  When  to  earth  I    bid  a-dieu  ?  Shall  I 


Je  -  sus,  m  his  love,  Come  and  suf  -  fer  for  my  sake  ?  In  that 
Je  -  sus,  on  the  cross,  Once  for  me  re-demp-tion  buy?  In  that 
not   the  saints  behold,  And  the  ho  -  ly  an  -  gels,  too?  In  that 


ha  -  ven  of 

ha  -  ven  of 

ha  -  ven  of 
N 


the  soul,  Where  no  waves  of  trouble  roll,  Is  there 
the  soul,  Where  no  waves  of  trouble  roll,  Is  there 
the  soul,  Where  no  waves  of  trouble  roll,    Is  there 


not  a  place  for  me?  In  that  ha 
not  a  place  for  me  ? 


ven  of  the  soul, 


In  that  haven  of  the  soul,  of  the  soul 


3 
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Where  no  waves    .    .    .      of  trouble  roll,  In  that 

Where  no  waves  of  trouble  roll,  of  trouble  roll, 


Is  There  Not  a  Place  for  Me  ?  Concluded. 
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ha      -  ven 
In  that  ha-  ven  ( 
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soul,            There  will  be  a  place  for 
soul,  of  the  soul, 
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No.  6. 


Speed  Thee  On. 


If  there  come  any  unto  you,  and  bring  not  this  doctrine,  receive  him  not  into  your 
house,  neither  bid  him  Godspeed."— 2  John  10. 
D.  W.  C.  D  W.  Crist. 


-A       ~H    -1  1  - 

-*  «  0  a  

rl 

1.  Oh,  speed  thee  on  the  heav'nly  way,  And  to  thine  arm  -  or  cling; 

2.  There  is    a    bat -tie    to  be  fought,  An  up-ward  race    to  run; 

3.  Oh,  faint  not,  for  thy  prayers  and  sighs  Are  heard  before  the  throne 
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CHORUS 
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With  girded  loins  the  call  obey,  The  call  of  Christ,  thy  King.  Speed  thee 

A  crown  of  glo  -  ry    to  be  sought,  A  vic-t'ry   to   be  won. 
The  race  must  come  before  the  prize,  The  cross  before  the  crown. 
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D.  S.  We'll  strive  by  faith  to  g( 
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tin  a  crown,  . 
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-yme  in  heart  n  to  i 

vin. 
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on,  speed  thee  on,  Trust  in  God  and  flee  from  sin 

Speed  thee  on,  speed  thee  on, 

! — ta-rfanr— ts  1— J ff  I — 
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No.  7.        Lead  Me  Safely  On. 

"  Even  there  shall  thy  right  hand  lead  me,  and  thy  right  hand  shall  hold  me  " 

Ps.  139 :  10. 

J.J.  Jelley. 

1.  Lead  me  safe  -  ly     on     by  the  nar  -  row  way,  From  the 

2.  With  a   Shepherd's  care  thro' the  night  and  day,  Keep  me 

3.  Thro' the  storms  of    life,  'mid  the     o-cean's  foam,  Lead  me 
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shores  of  time   to  the  realms  of  day ;  By  the  cross  of  Christ  may  I 
close  to    thee,  lest   I    go    astray ;  Lead  me  safe-ly   on    by  thy 
safe  -  lv     on     to  my  heav'nly  home ;  At  the  fount  of  life   on  the 


ev  -  er  stand,  As  I  jour-ney  on  to  the  bet  -  ter  land, 
ten  -  der  love,  Thro' this  world  of  sin  to  my  home  a  -  bo ve. 
oth  -  er  shore,  Let   me  free  -  ly  drink  till     I  thirst  no  more. 


m 
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CHORUS. 
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Lead  me  on,   lead  me  on,   By  the 

Lead  me  safe-ly    on,    By  the  narrow,  narrow  way, 


10 


Lead  Me  Safely  On.  Concluded. 
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strait    and      nar  -  row       way,  .    .     Lead  me  on,  

Lead  me  by  the  strait,  strait  and  narrow  way,        Lead  me,  lead  me  on, 
-0—0  0—0-1—0  #_r_a__#_ 
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day.  .... 


lead  me  on,  .    .  To  the  realms  of  endless  day. 

To  the  realms  of  endless  day,  of  endless  day 
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No.  8.    Rock  of  Ages.  7s.  6  lines. 

A.  M.  TOPLADY. 


Thos.  Hastings. 

K  Fine. 
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1.  Eock  of    A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me, 

2.  Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er  flow 
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Let  me  hide  my-self  in  thee ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
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of  sin  the  dou-ble  cure, 
my  hand  no   price    I  bring, 


Rock  of  A 


cleft  for  me, 


Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
Sim -ply  to  the  cross  I  cling. 
Let  me  hide   my  -  self  in  thee. 


Let  the  wa  -  ter  and  the  blood,  From  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 
These  for  sin  could  not  a  -  tone,    Thou  must  save,  and  thou  a  -  lone ; 
When  I  rise    to  worlds  unknown,  And  be-hold  thee  on  thy  throne, 


No.  9.  Jesus,  Tender  Shepherd,  Hear  Me. 

'And  when  the  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear,  ye  shall  receive  a  crown  of  glory  that 
fadeth  not  away."— I  Pet.  5 :  4. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me,  Bless  thy  lit  -  tie  lamb  to-night ; 

2.  All  the  day  thy  hand  hath  led  me,  And  I  thank  thee  for  thy  care ; 

3.  Let  my  sins  be  all   for-giv  -  en,  Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well; 
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Thro'  the  darkness  be  thou  near  me,  Keep  me  safe  till  morning  light. 
Thou  hast  warmed  me,  clothed  and  fed  me,  List -en   to  my  evening  pray'r. 
Take  us  all    at  last  to  heav-en,  Hap-py  there  with  thee  to  dwell. 
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CHORUS.  I 
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Bless  me,  oh,   save  me,    Save  thy  lit  -  tie  lamb  to  -  night ; 


0- 
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Thro'  the  darkness  be  thou  near  me,  Keep  me  safe  till  morning  light. 


No.  10       Heir  to  the  Kingdom. 


Rejoice  evermore."— Thess.  1 :  16. 


Shacklock 

I 


G.  D.  Amstutz. 
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1.  We  come  to  the  house  of  our  Father,  Re  -  joic-ing  to-geth-er  we  sing ; 

2.  We're  tenderly  guided  and  guarded,  We're  going  to  heaven,  our  home ; 

3.  As  onward  we  journey  to-geth-er,   Life's  burden 'tis  needless  to  bear  ; 

4.  We're  ransomed  from  bondage  for-ev  -  er,  "We're  crowned  with  the  blessing  of  love  ; 
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To  J e-sus,  who  ransjmed  and  saved  us,  Our  off'rings  we  joy-f ul-ly  bring. 
Then  why,  in  the  pathway  of  er  -  ror,  A  -  far  from  the  fold  should  we  roam? 
For  Je  -  sus  is  read  -  y  to  car  -  ry     Our  sorrow,  our  sin  and  our  care. 
The  dawn  of  each  swift-coming  mor  -  row,  Our  Father's  compassion  will  prove. 
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The  heirs  to  the  kingdom  of  glo  -  ry,  And  songs  of  thanksgiving  we  sing  J 
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We're 

heirs  to  the  kingdom  c 
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>fglo-ry,  And 

Je-sus,who  loves  us,  is 
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King. 
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No.  11. 


Trusting. 


"  He  that  trusteth  in  his  own  heart  is  a  fool :  but  whoso  walketh  wisely,  he  shall  be 
delivered."— Prov.  28  : 26. 

/       J.  J.  J ELI/KY. 
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1.  All  my  doubts  I  give  to  Je-sus,  I've  his  gracious  promise  heard  ; 

2.  All  my  sins    I    lay  on  Je-sus,  He  doth  wash  me  in  his  blood; 

3.  All  my  fears   I    give  to  Je-sus,  Rest  my  wea-  ry  soul  on  him ; 

4.  All  in   all    I  have  in  Je-sus,  Poor,  yet  rich  as  cher-  u  -  bim ; 
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I  shall  nev-er  be  confounded,  I  am  trusting  in  his  word. 
He  will  keep  me  pure  and  ho-ly,  He  will  bring  me  home  to  God. 
Tho'  my  way  be  hid  in  darkness,  Nev-er  can  his  light  grow  dim. 
Ig-no-rant  and  full  of  weakness,  HeavVs  own  store  I'll  find  in  him. 
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I    am  trusting,  ful  -  ly  trusting,  Ful-ly  trust-ing    in  his  word ; 
I  am  trusting,  ful-ly  trusting,  I  am  trusting  in  his  word ; 

I  V  I    V  1      i>  I 


I  am  trust-ing,  ful  -  ly  trusting,  Ful-ly  trust-ing    in  his  word. 
11  am  trusting,  ful  -  ly  trusting,  I  am  trusting  in  his  word. 
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No.  12.    Guide  Us  to  the  Portals. 


"  To  give  light  to  them  that  sit  in  darkness  and  in  the  shadow  of  death,  to  guide  our 
feet  into  the  way  of  all  peace."— Luke  l :  79. 
J-  H.  K.  J.  H.  Kyle. 


1.  Guide  us  to  theheaven-ly  port-als,  To  that  shin-ing  land  so  fair; 

2.  Guide  us  to  theheaven-ly  port-als,  To  that  land  that  comes  no  night 

3.  Guide  us  to  the  heaven-ly  port-als,  Ev  -  er-more  to    be  at   rest : 


1  r 

±m  we  en  -  ter  neaven's  har- bor,  Till  we  anchor  safe  -  ly  there. 
Lead  us  on  our  upward  journey,  Guide  us  to  the  mansions  bright. 
Where  the  angels'  band  are  singing,   In  the  bright  home  of  the  blest. 
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Guide  us  to    the  heavenly  port  -  als,     To  that  shin-ing  land  so  fair ; 

Guide,  oh,  guideus    to  the  portals,      To  that  shining  land  so  fair; 


we  en-ter  heaven's  port-als,    Till  we  an-chor  safe-ly  there. 


No.  13.  I  will  Sing  of  My  Redeemer. 

"  Unto  thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  lift  up  my  soul."— Ps.  25:  1. 


J.  R  H.  Latchaw,  D.  D. 

Arr.  by  J.  J.  J. 
i 
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1.  I    will  sing  of  my  Re-deem -er,  Je  -  sus,  Lord,  who  died  for  me ; 

2.  For  my  sins  he  paid  the  ran  -  som,  Shed  his  blood  up-on  the  tree; 

3.  I    will  praise  my  ris'n  Redeem-er,  Christ,  the  res-ur-rect-ed  Lord ; 

4.  1    will  praise  him  up  in  glo  -  ry,  Sing  his  dear,  re-deem-ing  love ; 
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How  he  left   the  courts  of  glo  -  ry,  Son  of  God,  yet  man  to  be, 
On    the  cru  -  el  cross  sus-pend  -  ed,  There  he  died  in   ag  -  o  -  ny, 
For  he  rose  o'er  death  triumphant,  And  ful  -  fill  -  ed  thus  his  word: 
And  to    an  -  gels  tell  his  sto  -  ry  Of   the  Lamb  who  sits  a  -  bove, 
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Meek  and  low  -  ly,    con  -  de  -  scend-ing,    The    In  -  car  -  nate  God ! 

Crowned  with  thorns,  mocked  and  de  -  rid    -    ed,    Je  -  sus   cru  -  ci  -fied! 

"Death  and  hell  I  came  to  con  -  quor,"  Dear   a  -  veng  -  ing  Lord! 

All    the  shin -ing  hosts  of  heav  -  en,    Je  -  sus   glo  -  ri  -  fied! 
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By  per.  of  Geo.  F.  Rosche.  16 


I  will  Sing  of  My  Redeemer.  Concluded. 


Love  abounding,  love  ex  -  cell-ing,  Paid  my  debt  and  set  me  free  (set  me  free) ; 
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lu-jah!  I  will 

praise  him, 

For  he  gave  his  life  for 
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Evening  Prayer. 


"Whatsoever  ye  shall  ask  in  prayer,  believing,  ye  shall  receive."— Mat.  21 :  22. 
A.  D.  K.  A.  D.  Kennedy. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  hear  my  evening  pray 'r,  May  thy  tender,  watchful  care 

2.  Je  -  sus,  ev  -  er     be  my  guide,  Keep  me  near  thy  bleeding  side; 

3.  Je  -  sus,  hear  me  when  I    cry,     Keep,  oh,  keep  me  till     I  die; 
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Guard  and  keep  me  thro'  the  night,  Till  the  dawn  of   morning  light. 
Keep  my  heart  from  ev  -  'ry  sin,     Make  and  keep  me  pure  with-in. 
Teach  me  all  thy  ways,  and  then    I  will  praise  thy  name.  A  -  men. 

2  17 


tfo.  15. 


Glad  Tidings. 


"And  the  angel  said  unto  them,  Fear  not:  for,  behold,  I  bring  you  good  tidings  of 
great  joy,  which  sball  be  to  all  people."— Luke  2  .  10. 
Rev.  J.  H.  Mabtin. 


J.  n.  Leslie. 
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1.  Sal  -  vation,  shout  the  joyful  sound,  And  let  it  fly  the  earth  a  -  round, 

2.  For  sinners  helpless,  lost  and  done,  God  freely  gave  his  on  -  ly    Son ; 

3.  Behold  his  precious,  crimson  blood,  A  cleansing  and  a  healing   flood ; 

4.  On  Christ  with  all  thy  heart  believe,  Eternal  life  thou  shalt  receive  : 
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The  tidings  spread  o'er  land  and  sea,  Redemption  purchased,  full  and  free. 
Their  souls  to  ransom,  Jesus  died,  On  Cal-va-ry  wascru-ci  -  fled. 
Oh,  come  and  wash  thy  sins  away,  His  yoke  assume,  his  will  o  -  bey. 
Thy  many  sins  shall  be  for-giv'n,  And  thou  shalt  be  an  heir  of  heav'n. 
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CHORUS. 
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Sound  .    .  a  -  loud    .    .    the   joy      -      ful  sto    -  ry, 
Sound  a -loud  the  joy -ful  sto-ry,  Sound  a-loud  the  joy -ful  sto  -  ry, 
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Sing  ...  the    Sav      -       ior's    deeds  ;  !  do 

Sing  the  Sav-iors  deeds  of  glo  -  ry,  Sing  his  deeds  of  glo 


ry; 


Bear  .  .  to  ev  -  'ry  land  .  .  and  na  -  tion 
Bear  to    ev  -  'ry  land  and  nation,  Bear  to    ev  -  'ry  land  and  na- 


tion, 
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Glad  Tidings.  Concluded. 


va  -  tion, 
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No.  16. 


Abide  With  Me. 


'And  I  will  pray  the  Father,  and  he  shall  give  you  another  Comforter,  that  he  may 
abide  with  you  forever."— John  14:  16. 
Adalink  H.  Beery.  U.  S.  Amsttjtz. 
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1*    A-bide  with  me,  my  Sav  -  ior  dear,  And  soothe  this  troubled  heart, 

2.  I  could  not  keep  the  nar-row  way,  If     I    could  walk  a  -  lone; 

3.  This  world  would  be  a  drear -v  place,  And  life    a    bur-den  long, 
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It  makes  me  glad  to  have  thee  near,  And  feel  how  kind  thou  art. 
Oh,  guide  my  feet  thro'  all  the  day,  My  hand  hold  in  thy  own. 
Without  thy  sweet  and  ten  -  der  grace,  Which  fills  our  souls  with  song. 
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CHORUS. 
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0  Master,  blessed,  good  and  true,  Let  me  thy  beauty,  beauty  see, 
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Thy  precious  words  are  ev  -  er  new,  Dear  Christ,  a-bide  with  me. 


No.  17. 


Vale  of  Beulah. 


E.  A.  Hoffman. 


J.  J.  JELL.EY. 


1.  I    am  passing  down  the  valley  that  they  say  is      so  lone, 

2.  Not  a  shad-ow,  not   a  shad-ow  ev  -  er  dark -ens  the  wav, 
I  journey  with  re  -  joicing  toward  the  cit  -  y      of  Light, 


3.  So 
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But  I  find  that  all  the  pathway  is  with  flow'rs  o  -  ver-grown ; 
For  a   radiance  bright  as  glory  shines  upon  it  all    the   day ; 
While  each  day  rny  joy  is  deep  -  er  and  the  path- way  more  brig'ht ; 
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Tis   to  me  the  Vale  of  Beu-lah,  'tis    a  beau  -  ti  -  f ul  way, 
And  the  mu-sic,  sweetly  chanted  by  theheav-en  -  ly  throng 
And  I  near  the    o  -  pen  port-als    of  the  king-dom     a  -  bove, 
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For  the  Sav-ior  walks  be-side  me,  my  compan  -  ion  each  day. 

Floats  in    cadence  down  the  valley,  and  it  cheers  me    a  -  long. 

For  this  highway  leads  to  Ca-naan,  to  the  king-dom     of  love. 


CHORUS. 
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Vale  of  Beu-lah!  Vale  of  Beu-lah!  Thou  art  precious 
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to  me; 
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Vale  of  Beulah.  Concluded. 
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For  the  love  -  lv  land  of   Ca-naan  In  the  dis-tance     I  see. 
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No.  18. 


The  City  of  Light. 


"And  there  shall  be  no  night  there."— Rev.  22  :  5. 

A.  &  KlEFFER.  CHAS.  EDW.  POLLOCK. 
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1.  There's  a  city  of  life  'mid  the  stars,  we  are  told,  "Where  they  know  not  a  sorrow  or  care* ; 

2.  Brother,  dear,  never  fear,  we  shall  triumph  at  last,  If  we  trust  in  the  love  he  has  giv'n ; 

3.  Let  us  walk  in  the  light  of  the  gospel  divine,  Let  ns  ever  keep  near  t  thee  oss; 
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And  the  gates  are  of  pearl  and  the  streets  are  of  gold,  And  the  mansions  exceedingly  fair. 
When  our  trials  and  toils,  and  our  weepings  are  past,  We  shall  meet  in  that  home  up  in  heav'n. 
Let  us  love,  watch  and  pray  in  our  pilgrimage  here,  Let  us  count  all  things  else  but  as  dross. 
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D.  S.  home  is  so  bright,  and  its  almost  in  sight,  And  I  trust  I  may  meet  you  all  there. 
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Let  us  pray  for  each  other,    .    .    .  nor  faint  by  the 

Let  us  pray  for  each  other,  let  us  pray  for  each  othe-,  nor  faint  by  the  wav,  nor 
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way,  In  this  sad  world  of  sorrow    .     .  and  care ;  For  that 

faint  by  the  way,  In  this  sad  world  of  sorrow,  in  this  sad  world  of  sorrow  and  care ;  For  that 
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No.  19.  Nothing  to  Pay. 

"Then  the  lord  of  that  servant  was  moved  with  compassion,  and  loosed  him,  and  for- 
gave him  the  debt."— Matt.  18:  27. 

J.  J.  JEIiliEY. 
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1.  Nothing 

2.  Nothing 

3.  Nothing 
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30  pay 
;o  pay 
to  pay 
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!    ah,  nothing  to  pay!  Nev-er    a  word  of  ex- 
the  debt  is    so  great !  What  will  you  do  with  the 
.    yes,  nothing  to  pay !  Je  -  sus  has  cleared  all  the 
mmmmm*mmmmmm 
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cuse    to     say ;   Year  aft  -  er   year  thou  hast  filled    the  score, 
aw  -  ful  weight  ?  How  shall  the  way   of     es  -  cape     be  made? 
debt     a  -  way,  Blot  -  ted    it    out  with  his   bleed  -  ing  hand ; 
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Ow  -  ing   the  Lord  still  more    and  more. 

Noth-ing  to  pay,  what  must  be  paid  ?  Hear  the  voice  of 
Free  and   for  -  giv'n,  and  loved  you  stand. 
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Ruined,  lost 
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all   that  debt. 
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No.  20. 


Children's  Jubilee. 


1 0  God,  my  heart  is  fixed  ;  I  will  sing  and  give  praise,  even  with  my  glory."— Ps.  108 :  1. 

J .  J.  Jelley. 


V    ¥  w 

1.  The  Sunday-school  army    is  marching    a-long,  With  banners  un- 

2.  The  journey  grows  shorter,  our  leader   is  true,  All  glo  -  ry  to 

3.  Dear  scholars  and  teachers,  we'll  sing  our  glad  lay,  And  fol  -  low  the 
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furled  and  with  chorus  and  song;  Our  hearts  are  so  happy,  so  light  and  so  free, 
Jesus,  our  home  is  in  view ;  By  faith  we'll  go  onward,  and  hope  for  a  crown, 
Savior  in  wisdom's  blest  way ;  Of  faith,  hope  and  char-i  -  ty,  la  -  bor  and  love, 
 — # — p —  0  0  • — 


We're  coming,  dear  Savior,  to  glo  -  ri  -  f  y  thee. 
In    yonder  bright  country  of  wondrous  renown.  All  glo-ry  to  J esus,  come, 
From  conflict  and  sorrow  to  glo-ry  above. 
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wait  at  the  cross,  "While  serving  the  Savior  we'll  suffer  no  loss ;  His  yoke  is  so 
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No.  21. 


Labor  On, 
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1.  I    know  there  s  a  rest   for    the  good  that  la  -  bor  here,  Just  be- 

%  Li™mthere  8  a  la"d  thuat  is  beau  " t{  -  ml  and  br^t  Just  be- 
3.  There  we  11  nev  -  er  grieve,  but  re  -  joic  -  ing  fac  -  es  see,  As  we 


S  d^h  s  yal  -M  dark  and  cold,  And  the  ones  that  reach  that 
E£?  J?r-dan'stur- bid  roar;   And    I  soon  shall  pass  be- 

near   the  bright  e  -  ter  -  nal  shore;  Where  the  an  -  gels  wait  wTth 
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home  so  bright  and  fair,  Shall  wear  a  glitt'ring  crown  of  gold 
yond  all  mor  -  tal  sight,  To  promised  Canaan's  hap  -  py  shore 
crowns  for  you  and  me,    With  them  we'll  dwell  for  ev  -  er  - more 


la  -  bor 


Labor  On.  Concluded. 


la  -  bor  on,     For     a  crown  in  heav  -  en  you    shall  wear 
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No.  22. 


Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth 


Fly  to  the  Covert. 

Enter  into  the  Rock."— Is  a.  2:  10. 


I'm?    ,le  ^ffaadoughty  passions,  Round  the  sin  -  ner  sweep 

2.  Thro  the  lines  of   er  -  ror  stalk-ing,    Sa  -  tan  finds     his  way; 

3.  When  the  hour  of   tri  -  al  near-eth,    Sor-row  shall    be  -  tide- 
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Sin 
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In  the  path  of  fierce  tenipta  -  tions,  Shall  he  dare  to  sleep 
In  the  path  where  he    is  walk-ing,  Shall  the  sin    -  ner  stay' 


In  the  day  when  God  ap  pear  -  eth,  Shall  the  soul 


stay  ? 
bide? 


'Neath  the  Rock  of     A  -  ges  hid  -  ing,    To  this  cov 
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1  s  thK  love   of  Christ  a  "  bid "  inS>  Dan-ger  pass  -  eth  by. 
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No.  23.      The  Unfailing  Love. 


"Beloved,  let  us  love  one  another;  for  love  is  of  God;  and  everyone  thsit  loveth  is 
born  of  God,  and  knoweth  God."— I  John  4 :  7. 


Eben  E.  Rexford. 


J.  J.  Jelley. 


-d  d  d   


r 

1.  We  read  in  the  dear  old  chapters,   In  times  when  weary  grown, 

2.  No  mat-ter  what  ills  be-tide  us     Herein  this  low -er  land, 

3.  O     love,  thou  art  like  a  fountain,   The  summers  can  not  dry ; 
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Of    the  love  thatnev-er    fail  -  eth    To    find  and  bless  its  own  ; 
We  can  turn  from  the  ills  that  vex,  And  reach  the  Savior's  hand ; 
Thou  comest  to  hearts  a  -  wea  -  ry,    Like  rain  from  a  tender  sky ; 
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And  sweet  are  the  words  with  comfort,   As  through  this  land  we  go, 
We  can  lean  on  the  love  un-fail-ing,  Like  an  arm  that  is  strong  and  true, 
Refreshed  by  the  gentle  show-er,     All  trust  ful  -  ly  we  say; 


— r*  •  y — 0 

M  |L 

rf  

r0 — 

f — #— 

A — fr-g  I  l- 

-  V-U 

T— 1 

p 


5 


The  love  that  has  failed  us  nev  -  er, 
And  see  it  is  sure  and  steadfast 
The  love  that  has  failed  us  nev  -  er, 
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Will  fail  us  not    be  -  low. 
The  whole  long  journey  thro'. 
Will  fol-low  us  al]_theway. 
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A  nd  sweet  are  the  words  with  comfort, 


As  thro'  this  land  we  go 
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The  Unfailing  Love.  Concluded. 
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ove  that  has  failed  us 
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nev-er,    Will  fail     as    not    be  - 
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No.  24.  Come  to  the  Deep,  Clear  River. 

'And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted  by  the  rivers  of  water,  that  bringeth  forth  his 
fruit  in  his  season  ;  his  leaf  also  shall  not  wither;  and  whatsoever  he 
A.  L.  Waking.  doeth  shall  prosper."— Ps.  1 :  8.  J.  H.  Tenney. 
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1.  Come  to  the  deep,  clear  riv  -  er,  Come  where  the  pastures 

2.  If  thoughts  of  thine  appall    thee,  Oh,    lean  on  him  and 

call, 
live ; 

4.  For  one  transporting  min  -  ute,  The  beck'ning  word  o  -  bev  ; 
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Give  to  the  great,  good  Giv 
To  sac  -  ri  -  fice  they  call 
For  some  things  he  will  use 
There  is     a  pow'r  with  -  in 
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er    The  trust  that  is   thy  all ; 

thee,  While  he  is  here  to  give; 

thee,  But  first  they  wanted  him. 

it     To    bear  thee  on  thv  wav; 
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From  want  e  -  ter  -  nal  flee  - 
Ac  -  cept  thy  Fa-ther's  meas 
The  spir  -  it  worn  with  stray 
That  voice  of  mer  -  cy  speak 
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ing,  Come  to   an  end  -  less  store ; 
ure,  Of    need  that  he  can  see; 
ing  Will  find  his  judgment  best; 
ing,  Is     God  the  Savior's  might, 
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ing,  For    he  wants  nothing  more, 

ure  Is       in  his  love  for  thee, 

ing,  And  yield  thyself  to  rest, 

ing,  Lies  safe -ly  mi  -  to  light. 
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Bring  thy  whole  famished  be  - 
The  heart  to  do  his  pleas- 
Oh,  hear  what  he  is  say - 
And  all  thv  heart  is    seek  - 
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No.  25.    Praise  Him  with  a  Song. 

"  Sing  forth  the  honor  of  his  name,  make  his  praise  glorious."— Psalm  66  :  2. 
Maria  Straub.  j.  j.  Jelley. 
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1.  Wake  a  song  of  grate-ful  praise  For  the  glad  re-  turn-ing  days ; 

2.  We    a-dorethe  lov  -  ing  power  That  has  tint-ed  us  the  flower  ; 

3.  Gra-cious  Fa-ther,  bless  thy  name  For  thv  mer-cies  e'er  the  same ; 


Praising  him  who  reigns  a  -  bove,  Rules  in  wisdom,  might  and  love. 
Charmed  the  sounds  we  love  to   hear,  Saddened  hearts  to  sweetly  cheer. 
Oh,  thou  changeless  and  di-  vine,  Grant  us  con-stan-cy  like  thine! 
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Glad-ly,  free  -  ly     let  us    sing,  Bring  the  humble  of  -  fer- ing; 
In  his  good-ness  we   re  -  joice,  Grateful  for  the  tune-ful  voice ; 
In  the  life    we   love  and  move,  And  our  grat  -  i  -  tude  we  prove ; 


Prais-  es  to  our  Lord  be  -  long,  Praise  him,  praise  him  with  a  song. 
We  so  glad-  ly,  free  -  ly  raise,  In  the  sing-ing  of  his  praise. 
For  the  wondrous  life  we  live,    Highest  prais-es   we  will  give 
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We  will  praise  him,  ev'ry  one,  (ev'ry  one,)  Praisa him,  p-aise  him  with  a  song 
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Praise  Him  with  a  Song.  Concluded. 
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Joy-  ful-ly  the  sound  prolong  (sound  prolong),  We  will  praise  him  with  a  song. 
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No.  26. 


I  am  Waiting. 


a- 


Fear  God  and  keep  his  commandments :  for  this 

Eccles.  12  :  ]3. 

J.  J.  M. 


the  whole  duty  of  man.' 
C.  D.  Amstutz. 
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1.  I    am  wait  -  ing,  on  -  ly  wait-ing,  For  the  dawning  of  the  day; 

2.  I    am  wait  -  ing,  on  -  ly  wait-ing,  For  God's  myst'ries  to  un-  fold ; 

3.  I    am  wait  -  ing,  on  -  ly  wait-ing,  For  the  al-mond  tree  is  white, 
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For  the  fair  and  radiant  morning,  When  life's  shadows  pass  a-way ; 
For  the  faith  whose  fie-ry  tri  -  als"  Is  more  pre-eious  far  than  gold  ;' 
And  the  dark'ning  of  the  .windows  Plainly  shows  me  it  is  nio-ht- 
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Then  the  pearl  -  y  gates  will  o-pen,  Then  will  cease  this  mortal  strife 
Wait-mg  still    to  pray  and  la  -  bor,  Shunning  neither  toil  nor  pain 
Wait-mg  on  -  ly    till  the  pitcher    Of  the  fountain  heaoMs  bruised ; 
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Pass-ing  to    the  blessed  harbor,  Thro' the  sun- set  gates  of  life 

?,g  t0, 1  the  J31"^!1*  nereafter  For  the  rec  -  ompense  of  pain, 
lill  the  gold -  en  bowl  is  bro-ken^And  the  sil  -  ver  cord  is  loosed. 

 rr"i"f" — £ — 

— 1  be  


*3*=p: 


No.  27.     Beautiful  Home  Above. 


'And  there  shall  be  no  night  there;  and  they  need  no  candle,  neither  lightof  the  sun; 
for  the  Lord  God  giveth  them  light :  and  they  shall  reign  forever 
Mrs.  Cook.  and  ever.— Rev.  22 :  5.  A.  J.  Showaltek. 


J  -5- 

1.  Oh,  how  my  spir-it  longs  to  thee,  Beau-ti  -  fill  home  a  -  bove 

2.  To  reach  thee  safe  I  dai  -  ly  pray,  Beau-ti  -  ful  home  a  -  bove 

3.  Thy  shining  walls  by  faith  I   see,    Beau-ti  -  ful  home  a  -  bove 
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Where  I  may  rest  from  sorrows  free, 
And  trav-el  in  the  toilsome  way, 
The    mansions -fair  prepared  for  me, 


Beau-ti  -  ful  home  a  -  bove. 
Beau-ti  -  ful  home  a  -  bove. 
Beau-ti  -  ful  home  a  -  bove. 
_r?  #  ft  *  pi. 
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Within  the  gold-en  gates  of  light,  Ar-rayed  in  garments  pure  and  white, 
My  wea-ry  feet  are  bruised  and  sore,  But  Je  -  sus'  feet  were  bruised  before, 
Oh,  let  me  keep  my  longing  eyes,  In  -  tent  -  ly  fixed  up  -  on  the  prize, 
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I'll  walk  with  angels  fair  and  bright,  In  my  beau-ti  -  ful  home 
To  bring  me  to  the  o-  pen  door,  Of  my  beau-ti  -  ful  home 
Let  angels  bear  me  to  the  skies,  To  my  beau-ti  -  ful  home 


a  -  bove. 
a  -  bove. 
a  -  bove. 
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Beau-ti  -  ful  home  a  -  bove,        Beau-ti  -  ful  home  a  -  bove, 
Beau-ti  -  ful  home,  bright  home  above,  Beau-ti  -  ful  home,  bright  home  a-bove, 
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Beautiful  Home  Above.  Concluded. 
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Oh,  come  and  take  me,  Savior  dear,  To  my  beautiful  home  a  -  bove. 
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Wo.  28. 


Jesus  Calls. 


"I  press  toward  the  mark  for  the  prize  of  the  high  calling  of  God  in  Christ 

TT  _  Jesus."— Phil.  3:  14. 

Rev.  H.  Skeel.  w  s.  Nickle. 


Gent  - 
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Je  -  sus  calls, 

Je  -  sus  calls, 

Je  -  sus  calls, 

Je  -  sus  calls, 

lov  -  ing  calls, 


Chil-dren  come 
Chil-dren  come 
Chil-dren  come 
Chil-dren  come 
Chil-dren  come 
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me; 
me ; 
me ; 
me ; 
me : 


Oh,  so 
Out  from 
Soon  the 
Ev  -  er 
Is  to 
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gent  -  ly  falls, 
pris  -  on  walls, 
death-time  falls, 
now   he  calls, 
great  and  small, 
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Mer  -  cy's  ten  -  der  plea. 

In  -  to  lib  -  er  -  ty.    Come,  chil-dren,  come, 
Lost   he  out  may  be. 
Take  his  mer  -  cy  free. 
Is      to  you  and  me. 
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No.  29. 


At  Last. 


"The  word  that  I  have  spoken  the  same  shall  judge  him  in  the  last  day.  "—John  12:  48. 
Violet  King.  j.  j.  Jelley. 
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1.  When  after  all  our  work  is  done,  An  we  our  earthly  race  have  run 

2.  In    Beulah  land  that  lies  along  That  unseen  shore  for  which  we  long 

3.  There  in  those  mansions  up  above,  In  that  pure  realm  of  fadeless  love 
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When  life  im-mor-tal  has  be  -  gun,  Joy'll  come  at  last.  Ah, 
There  we  shall  join  the  an  -  gel  throng,  At  heav  -  ens  gate.  And 
'Tis  there  we   ev  -  er-more  shall  rove,    In  per  -  feet  peace.  A 
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yes,  when  time  for  each  is  o'er,  When  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more, 
we  shall  be    a  welcome  guest,  Of  him  who  gives  the  weary  rest, 
di  -  a-dem  we  there  shall  wear,  And  all  of  heaven's  glo  -  ry  share, 
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When  we  have  joined  those  gone  be-fore,    Death's  por  -  tal  passed 
An  we'll  be  greet  -  ed    by    the  blest,      Who  for      us  wait. 
Within    that  coun  -  try,  oh,    so  fair,    Where  joys  ne'er  cease. 
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At  last,         at  last,  oh,  blessed  tho't,  These  words  we  oft  re-peat, 
at  last, 
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At  Last.  Concluded. 
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At  last     we'll  lay  our  trophies  down,       At  our  Redeemer's  feet, 
at  last,  trophies  down, 


No.  30. 


Onward. 


"  Take  unto  you  the  whole  armor  of  God. 
Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
H     Spirited.^  ^ 


-Eph.  6:  13. 

J.  H.  Tenney. 
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1.  Onward,  brother,  bn-ward,  In  the  shining  way  ;  God  will  make  the 

2.  Upward,  brother,  up-ward,  To  the  home  on  high ;  Light  will  be  more 

3.  Forward,  brother,  forward,  And  the  God  of  love  Will  each  day  send 
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path  more  bright,  More  bright  ev  -  'ry  day. 

clear  and  bright,  More  bright  from  the  sky.  Onward,  brother,  on-ward, 
clear-er  light,  Clear  light  from  a-bove. 
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To  the  perfe( 

;tday,  Go 

d  will  strew  thy 
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path  with  light,  "ft 
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rith  light  all  the 

way. 
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No.  31.  Away  from  Our  Father's  Kingdom. 


"It  is  the  Father's  good  pleasure  to  give  you  the  kingdom. 
Violet  King. 


-Luke  12 :  32. 
J.  J.  Jelley. 
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1.  A- way  from  our  Father's  kingdom,  They  have  wandered  far  away, 

2.  A-way  from  our  Father's  kingdom,  From  the  path  of  life  di  -  vine, 

3.  A-way  from  our  Father's  kingdom,  Yet  his  pardon  they  may  know 

  *  •      *  - 
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Un    -    til  the  gath'ring  shadows  Mark  the  evening  of  the  day. 
In  the  hopeless  night  of  ru  -  in  Where  no  ray  of  light  can  shine. 
If  they  but  come  to  the  fountain  Where  the  healing  waters  flow. 
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They  have  heard  the  Savior's  message,  But  the  who-  so  -  ev  -  er  will 
Go        tell  the  wond'rous  sto  -  ry    Of      him  who  saves  from  sin ; 
They  may  have  that  sweet  assurance  That  shall  make  the  heart  rejoice, 
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By  them  nev-er  has  been  heed-ed,  Yet  strive  to  gath-erthem  in. 
Oh,  tell  of  his  love  so  precious,  Implore  them  to  en-ter  in. 
If   now  they  will  hear  the  pleading  Of  his  kind  and  gen-tle  voice. 
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Gath      -      er  them  in,  oh,gath     -     er  them  in, 

Gather  them  in,      gather  them  in,  Gather,  oh.  gather  them,  gather  them  in, 
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Away  from  Our  Father's  Kingdom.  Concluded. 
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Tell  ....   them  the  s 
Tell  them  the  sto  -  ry,  the  s 
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to      -      ry,  the  sto  -    ry  of  old; 
to-  ry  of  old,  the  sto  -  ry       of   old  ; 
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OfJe      -       sus,  their  Sav  -    ior,  their  Sav-ior  and  Frieud, 

Of  J esus,  their  Savior,  their  Savior  and  Friend,  their  Sav-ior,  their  Savior  and  Friend, 
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^  -°  •  •  •  18  feheP  -  herd>  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep. 
Who  is  the  Shepherd,  who  is  the  Shepherd,  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep 
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No.  32. 
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Come  to  Jesus, 
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1.  Come  to  Je  -  sus,  come  to  Je  -  sus,  Come  to   Je  -  sus    just  now, 


Just  now  come  to 
„  f  * 
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Je  -  sus,  Come  to     Je  -  sus  iust  now. 
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2  He  will  save  you. 

3  Oh,  believe  him. 

4  He  is  able. 

5  He  is  willing. 

6  He'll  receive  you. 


7  Call  upon  him. 

8  He  will  hear  you. 

9  Look  unto  him. 

10  He'll  forgive  you. 

11  Flee  to  Jesus. 
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12  Only  trust  him. 

13  J  esus  loves  you. 

14  Don't  reject  him. 

15  I  believe  him. 

16  Hallelujah.  Amen. 


No.  33.  Sowing  Time. 

Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  you,  Except  a  corn  of  wheat  fall  into  the  ground  and  die, 
it  abideth  alone ;  but  if  it  die,  it  bringeth  forth  much  fruit."— John  12 :  24. 

C.  D.  Amstutz. 


Adaline  H.  Beery. 
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In  the  east  -  ern  sky ; 
In  your  neighbor's  heart, 
Strangers  may  be  there 


1.  See,    the  morn    is   bright -ing 

2.  Sow   the  seeds    of   kind  -  ness 

3.  Sow     a  -  long   the  high  -  way, 
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Up !    for  work  make  read  -  y, 
You   will  soon  with  glad  -  ness 
You  may  make  them  bet  -  ter 


Lie     not    id    -  ly  by; 
See     the  plant -lets  start; 
By      the    gift     of  pray'r; 


it 
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If 

Sow 


the 
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soil 


be-neath 



is  ston  -  y,  Nev  -  er  fear  to  sow; 
the  mount -ain,  While  your  strength  is  giv?n; 
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Ma  -  ny   will  -  ing  work  -  men 

Some  rift  may  be     o  -  pen 

Sow    till   life  is     end  -  ed, 
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Yet     the  Lord  will  need. 

Where  the  stalk  may  grow. 

You   will  reap  in  heav'n. 
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'Tia   the  time 

'Tis  the  time  for  sow    -  ing 


for    sow        -        -  ing 
Seeds  of  precious  worth, 
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Sowing  Time.  Concluded. 
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Seeds   of   precious  worth;  

'Tis   the  time  for  sow    -     ing         Seeds  of   precious  worth 
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Scat  -  -  ter  them  like  sun  -  shine,  O  -  verallthe 
Scatter  them  like  sun  -  shine,  Over  all  the  earth,  Scatter  them  like  sunshine, 
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earth   'Tis    ....    the  time  for  sow      -  mg 

O-ver  all  the  earth.  'Tis  the  time  for  sow  -  ing     Seeds  of  precious  worth: 
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Seeds  ....  of  precious  worth ;  Scat      -     ter  them  like 

'Tis  the  time  for  sow  -  ing  Seeds  of  precious  worth ;  Scatter  them  like  sunshine, 
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sun      -     shine,  O  ver  all  the  earth. 

O-ver  all  the  earth,  Scatter  them  like  sun-shine,      O-ver  all  the  earth. 


No.  34. 


The  Penitent. 


Let  us  therefore  come  boldly  unto  the  throne  of  grace,  that  we  may  obtain  mercy, 

and  find  grace  to  help  in  time  of  need."-HEB.  4  :  26. 

Rev.  A.  J.  Baird.  f^..  n  n' 

Chas.  H.  Gabriel.  By  per. 
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1.  Poor  and  Helpless,  Lord,  I  come,  Blind  and  sin  -  ful,  to  thy  throne 

2.  Je  -  sus,  canst  thou  bid  me  live  ?  Canst  thou  all    my  sins   for-give  o ' 

3.  Dark-ness  gath-  ers  o'er  my  heart,  Mine  is  pure  the  sin-ner's  part- 

4.  Troub-led  soul,  on  Je  -  sus  rest,    Oh,    be-lieve  and  thou  art  blest' 


All    my  life  from  thee  I've  strayed,  Of  my  -  self    a   reb  -  el  made. 

Oh,  I've  sinned  a-gainst  thy  love,  Oft    a- gainst  thy  spir  -  it  strove. 
^  Hope  seems  gone  and  sorrows  rise,  Pros-pects  die  and  com- fort  flies. 
'"Twas  for  such  as  thee    he  died,  See  his  hands,  his  feet,  his  side  " 
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Late     I  heard  thy  voice  of  grace,  Turned  to  see 
Mer  -  cy,  mer  -  cy  can  there  be    Mer  -  cy  still 
Yet     I  hear  thy  bless  -  ed  word  Whispered  by 
Oh,  what  corn-fort  here   I    find,    Oh,  what  rap 
M*  Mm 


thy  smil  -  ing  face- 
reserved  for  me? 
thy  spir  -  it,  Lord ; 
ture  fills  mv  mind 


Just-ice  moved  my  soul  a  -  way,  Mer  -  cy  called  me  yet  to  stay. 
None,   I  knew,  but  Je  -  sus'  love  Can    my  load    of  guilt  remove. 

All   thy  works  are  vain,"  it  saith,  Je  -  sus  saves  a -lone  thro'  faith. 

Je  -  sus,  all     I  give    to  thee,  Help  me,  Lord,  to  fol  -  low  thee. 


No.  35.         Beautiful  Home. 


"  Beautiful  for  situation,  the  joy  of  the  whole  earth,  is  Mount  Zion."— Psal.m  48  :  2. 

J.  J.  Jklley. 

Hot  too  fast. 
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1 .  This  is  not  my  place  of  resting,  Mine's  a  cit  -  y    yet  to  come ; 

2.  In    it    all    is  light  and  glo-  ry,  O'er  it    all    a  nightless  day ; 

3.  Soon  we  pass  this  des-ert  dreary,  Soon  we  bid  fare-well  to  pain ; 
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Onward  to    it    I    am  hasting,  On   to  my    e  -  ter-nal  home. 
Ev-'ry  trace  of  sin's  sad  sto  -  ry,  All  the  curse  hath  passed  away. 
Nev-er  more  are  sad  and  wea-  ry,  Nev-er,  nev  -er    sin    a  -  gain. 


CHORUS.  Faster. 
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No.  36.    Sailing  O'er  Life's  Ocean. 


i 


R.  A.  Glenn. 
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We're  a  faith  -  ful  pil-grim  band,  Sail  -  ing  to  tlie  heav'nly  land ; 
Tho'  the  roll  -  ing  bil- lows  swell,  Yet  se-cure  -  ly  we  may  dwell; 
Tho'  for  ma  -  ny   a  -  ges  past,  She  has  long  withstood  the  blast, 
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With  a  swelling  sail  we  on-ward  sweep ;  Tho'  the  tempest  rag-es  long, 
Tho'  the  breakers  roar  upon  the  lea,  'Mid  the  storm  by  day  or  night, 
And  in  safe  -  ty  crossed  the  billows  o'er ;    Yet,  a-mid  the  rocks  and  shoals, 
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Thereis  One  amid  the  throng  Who  will  guide  the  sailors  o'er  the  deep. 
If      we  trust  our  Captain's  might,  He  will  guide  us  safe-ly  o'er  the  sea. 
She  has  land-ed  many  souls  On  fair  Canaan's  bright  and  peaceful  shore. 
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CHORUS. 
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We  are  sail  -  -  ing  o'er  the  o  -  -  cean,  We  are 
We  are  sailing  o'er  the  ocean,  We  are  sail-ing  o'er  the  ocean,  We  are 
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drift  -  ing  with  the  tide ;  Soon  the  storms  .  .  will  all  be 
drifting,  we  are  drifting  with  the  tide,  with  the  tide ;  Soon  the  storms  will  all  be  over,  Soon  the 


N    S    N  S 


0  0  '  0  I 


i 


40 


?    ^    P  ✓    ?  >  V 


Sailing  O'er  Life's  Ocean.  Concluded. 


o  ver,      And  we'll  reach        the   oth  -  er  side, 

storms  will  all  be   o  -  ver,  And  we'll  safely  reach  the  oth  -  er  side. 
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No.  37.     Jesus,  Gentle  Shepherd. 

(CHILDREN'S  SONG.) 


"  I  am  the  good  Shepherd,  and  knoweth  my  sheep,  and  am  known  of  mine." 

John  10 :  14. 

J.  J.  JEIiLEY. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  gentle  Shepherd,  Hear  our  songs  of  praise,  While  to  thee  our 

2.  Guide  us  in  the  pathway  Leading  up  to  thee;  Gen-tle,  meek  and 

3.  When  our  angry  passions  Tempt  us  far  to  stray,  Bring  us  by  thy 
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3    Cheerful-ly  we  raise ; 
Ev  -  er  may  we  be ; 
To  the  nar-row  way ; 
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Praise  to 
Lead  us 
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Keep  us  from  all  wrong ;  Je-sus,  gentle  Shepherd,  Listen  to  our  song. 
For  thy  tender  care ;  Je-sus,  gentle  Shepherd,  Hear  our  humble  pray'r. 
To  the  heav'nly  shore ;  Je-sus,  gentle  Shepherd,  Save  us  ev  -  er-more. 

41 


Ho.  38.     You  May,  if  You  Will. 

In  whom  we  have  redemption  through  his  blood,  even  the  forgiveness  of  sins.' 

Col.  1 : 14. 

C.  H.  G.                                                            Chas.  H.  Gabriel.   By  per. 
Earnestly.   ,  
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1.  If  you  will,  you  may  know  the  gladness  of  your  sins  forgiv'n,  If  you 

2.  If  you  will,  you  may  close  the  door  and  let  him  knock  in  vain,  If  you 

3.  If  you  will,  there  are  souls  that  you  may  lead  to  life  and  love,  If  you 

4.  If  you  will,  you  may  sing  in  heav'n  for-ev  -  er  with  the  blest,  If  you 

£  £  £  £  * 


4^- 


|»     f  .  *  -> — * — » — br 


will 


if  you  will 
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will,  if  you  will,   if  you  will,  if  you  will,  If  you  will,  you  may 

will,  if  you  will,    if  you  will,  if  you  will,  If  you  will —but  his 

will,  if  you  will,    if  you  will,  if  you  will,  If  you  will,  there's  a 

will,  if  you  will,    if  you  will,  if  you  will,  If  you  will,  you  may 
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If  you  will,  . 


make  the  angels  sing  for  joy  in  heav'n, — If  you  will,  if  you  will 
Spir  -  it  may  not  ev  -  er  knock  again, — If  you  will,  if  you  will, 
crown  that  you  may  wear  in  heav'n  above, — If  you  will,  if  you  will, 


if  you  will, 
if  you  will, 
if  you  will, 
if  you  will, 
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If  you  will,   if     you  will ;  Oh,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  praise 
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the  Lord, 
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I   am  hap-pv    in  the  promise  of  his  word;  (hal-le-lu- jah,) 


You  May,  if  You  Will.  Concluded. 


Brother,  you  mav  share  the  blessing  here,  and  glo  -  rv    o  -  ver  there, 
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you  will,     if    you  will,    if    vou  will 


if    you  will. 


r;  r  n  *: ;  s 


BE 


••*  •-  » 


i 


No.  39.      Lord,  Thou  art  Mine. 


For  he  is  faithful  that  promised."— Heb.  10  :  23. 


Jftuet.  Slow. 


J.  R.  Murray. 


■  W> 

1.  Lord,  thou  art  mine,  Send  help  to  me ;  Christ,  I  am  thine,  De-liv  -  er  me. 

2.  Mer-cies  are  thine,  Re-mem-ber  me;  Sad  sins  are  mine,  Oh,  pardon  me. 

3.  Goodness  is  thine,  Oh,  pit  -  y    me;  E  -  vil    is  mine,  Forsake  not  me. 

4.  All  light  is  thine,  Oh,  shine  on  me;  Darkne  ss  is  mine,  En-light-en  me. 
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CHORDS.  Joyfully. 
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Then  shall    I  praise  and  sing,  Then  shall    I  praise  and  sing, 
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My      soul,  bless  thou  thy  God,  Thy    God      and  King, 
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No.  40. 


Down  at  the  Cross. 


Who  his  own  self  bear  our  sins  in  his  own  body  on  the  tree,  that  we,  being  dead  to 
sins,  should  live  unto  righteousness."—!  Peter  2:  24. 


Eliza  A.  Hoffman. 


J.  J.  Jelley. 


-0-       9  -O- 


3^5 


1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  the  Sav-ior  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  Oh, precious  fountain  that  saves  from  sin,  I   am  so  glad  I  have 

3.  Come  to  the  fountain,  so  rich  and  sweet,  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at  the 
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sin  I  cried,  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-plied,  Glo-ry, 
en  -  tered  in,  There  Je-  sus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean,  Glo  -  ry, 
Sav-ior's  feet,  Plunge  in  to-day  and  be  made  complete,  Glo-ry, 
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CHORUS. 


glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry   to  his  name.  Down  at  the  cross,  down  at  the  cross, 
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Down  at   the  cross  where  the  » 
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3av  -  ior    died ; 

Down  at   the  cross 
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No.  41.       Our  Shepherd  Leads. 


"  In  thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  put  my  trust.  *  *  *  *  Therefore  for  thy  name's  sake  lead 
me  and  guide  me."— Psalm  33 :  1,  3. 
A.  K.  Mills.  G.  W.  Fields. 


m 


1.  Our  Shep-herd   is    theSav-ior  true,  Calm,  peaceful  vales  he 

2.  We  will    not  fear  tho'  storms  a  -  rise,  And  dark-ness  o 

3.  Thus  we    are  safe  whate'er   be  -  tide,  If 


we 


ver- 

but  fol  -  low 
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leads    us   thro',  Come,  let     us    join    in  mirth-ful   song,  As 
spreads  the  skies.  For    well    we  know  when  near  his    side,  That 
near    his  side,    He      ev  -  er  knows  the    bet  -  ter   way,  We'll 
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CHORUS. 
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herd 


Christ,  our  Shep  -  herd  leads     a  -  long.  Our  Shep 
he      will    be     our  faith  -  ful  guide, 
fol  -  low  meek  -  ly    and      o  -  bey.  Our   Shep-herd  leads  by 
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leads  .  .  .  Where  pur  -  est  fount-ains  gieam ;  .  .  We'll 
crys  -  tal  streams,  Where  pur  -  est  fount-ains  bright-ly  glearo ; 
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follow  him,  both  day  and  night,  For  well  we  know  he'll  lead  us  right. 
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No.  42.  In  the  Palace  of  My  King. 

"  He  that  overcometa  shall  inherit  all  things."— Rev.  21 :  7. 
J-E  H-  J.E.  HAWBS. 


3 


ist. 


1.  In  the  pal  -  ace  of    my  King,  By  and  by,  (by  and  by),  My  Re- 

2.  He  will  give   to  me     a  crown,  By  and  by,  (by  and  by),  When  I 

3.  I    shall  wear  a  spot  -  less  robe,  By  and  by,  (by  and  by),  Giv-en 

4.  What  a  meet-ing  that  will  be,     By  and  by,  (by  and  by),  When  my 
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deemer's  praise  I'll  sing,  By  and  by,  (by  and  by).  For  my  Father  in  his  word, 
see  him  on  his  throne,  By  and  by,  (by  and  by) .  Stars  upon  my  crown  will  shine, 
by  my  living  Lord,  By  and  by,  (by  and  by).  Je-sus'  blood  has  washed  it  white, 
Sav  -  ior  I  shall  see,  By  and  by,  (by  and  by) .  Oh,  the  bliss  to  them  belong, 
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Says  I  shall  be  like  my  Lord,  End  -  less  joy  he  will  af-ford, 
For  the  souls  whish  led  by  mine,  Shall  be  saved  thro'  love  di  -  vine, 
Oh,  how  grand  will  be  the  sight,  When  I  greet  the  saints  in  light, 
To   the  star-crowned,  whito-nbed  throng,  In    that  sum-mer  land  of  song, 


by  and  by.  By  and  by,  (by  and  by),  By  and  by,  (by  and  by),  By  and 
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In  the  Palace  of  My  King.  Concluded. 
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No.  43. 


S.  Johnson. 


Onward,  Christian. 

; Take  unto  you  the  whole  armor  of  God."— Eph.  6 :  13. 
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Old  Melody. 
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1.  Onward,  Christian,  tho'  the  region  Where  thou  art  be  drear  and  lone, 

2.  By  the  thorn  road  and  none  oth-er,  Is  the  mount  of  vis-ion  won; 

3.  Be  this  world  the  wis  -  er,  stronger,  For  thy  life  of  pain  and  peace; 

4.  Pray  thou,  Christian,  dai  -  ly  rath-er  That  thou  be    a  faithful  son  ; 
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God  has  set  a  guardian  le-gion,  Ver  -  y  near  thee,  press  thou  on. 
Tread  it  without  shrinking,  brother,  Je  -  sus  trod  it,  press  thou  on. 
While  it  needs  thee,  oh,  no  longer  Pray  thou  for  thy  quick  release. 
By  the  pray'r  of  Jesus,  "  Father,  Not  my  will,  but  thine  be  done." 
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No.  44. 


I  Shall  be  Soon. 


*  But  truly  as  the  Lord  liveth  and  as  thy  soul  liveth,  there  is  but  a  step  between  me 
and  death."—  Sam.  20:  3. 


Rev.  Horatius  Bonar,  D.  D. 
,    ,  DIIET. 


J.  J.  Jelley. 
QUARTETTE. 


1.  Beyond  the  smil-ing  and  the  weep-ing,  I  shall  be  soon ; 

2.  Beyond  the  blooming  and  the  fad  -  ing,  I  shall  be  soon; 

3.  Beyond  the  ris-ingand  the  meet-ing,  I  shall  be  soon ; 

4.  Beyond  the  part-ing  and  the  meet-ing,  I  shall  be  soon; 


Be-yond  the  waking  and  the  sleep-ing,  Beyond  the  sowing  and  the 
Be-yond  the  shining  and  the  shad -ing,  Beyond  the  hoping  and  the 
Be-yond  the  calming  and  the  fret  -  ting,  Beyond  rememb'ring  and  for- 
Be-yond  the  farewell  and  the  greet -ing,  Beyond  the  pulse's  fev-er- 


QUARTETTE 
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reap-ing,     I   shall  be  soon. 

dreading,     I   shall  be  soon.  Love,  rest  and  home,  Sweet,  sweet  home ; 
get  -  ting,     I   shall  be  soom 
heat-ing,     I    shall  be  soon. 


No.  45. 


Move  Forward. 


I  press  toward  the  mark  for  the  prize  of  the  high  calling  of  God  in  Christ 
Jesus."— Phil.  3:  14. 

J.  H.  Fillmore. 


Mrs.  Harriet  E.  Jones. 
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L  Move  forward,  soldiers  of  the  cross,  Move  forward,  tho'  you  suffer  loss ; 

2.  Move  forward,  there  is  much  to  do,  By  willing  soldiers  good  and  true ; 

3.  Move  forward,  you  shall  win  the  fight,  For  God  is  with  the  cause  of  right ; 
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Lo !  Satan's  hosts  around  you  stand,  In  Je-sus'  name  go  take  the  land. 
With  shield  of  faith  and  sword  in  hand,  Go  bravely  forth  to  take  the  land. 
While  trusting  in  his  promise  grand,  You  sure-ly  shall  possess  the  land. 
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Move  for  -  ward,  for  -  ward,  Boldly  march  against  the  foe, 
Move  forward,  forward,  bravely  forward, 
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By  per.  Fillmore  Bros. 
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No.  46.  The  Sweetest  Chapter. 

"For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son."— John  3:  16. 

C.  D.  Amstutz. 
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1.  The  best  and  sweet-est  chap  -  ter  That  ev  -  er    I  have  read, 

2.  When  e'er  I    read  that  sto  -  ry,  And  think  of  Je  -  sus  Christ, 

3.  Dear  Je  -  sus,  may   I  ev  -  er  Be    kept  a  child  of  thine, 

+.       JL       A.       A.  _£2_  | 
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Reminds  me  how  the  Sav  -  ior  Laid  on  the  children's  hea'd 
Whose  blood  for  all  our  er  -  rors  And  all  our  sins  suf  -  need, 
And  walk-ing     in    thy   foot-steps,  At   last  make  heav-en  mine ; 
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His  ho  -  ly  hands  in  bless -ing;  And  let  them  come,  says  he, 
My  heart  is  full  of  glad  -  ness,  Be-cause  I  know  that  he 
And  may  that  bless  -  ed     sto  -  ry    Be     ev  -  er  dear  to  me, 
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Be-cause  of  such  dear  chil  -  dren,  Shall  heaven's  kingdom  be. 
Still  loves  the  lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren,  And  so  he  lov  -  eth  me. 
That  tells  us    how  you  love     us,    And  bade  us  come  to  thee. 
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The  Sweetest  Chapter.  Concluded. 


CHORUS. 
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For   Je  -  sus  loved  the  chil  -  dren,  When  he  was  here   be  -  low 
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He  loved  them,  and  he  blessed  them,  And  he  called  them  long  a  -  go. 
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No.  47.  The  Shining  Star. 

"  When  they  saw  the  star  they  rejoiced  with  exceeding  great  joy."— John  2 :  10. 
A.  K.  Mills.  G.  W.  Fields. 


1.  Behold  the  star  whose  gen-tle  light  Ne'er  fails  to  guide  our  weary  feet 

2.  Oh !  happy  star,  we  love  thy  light,  It  of  t-en  cheers  our  weary  hearts; 

3.  When  all  the  world  seems  cold  and  dark,  And  clouds  shut  out  the  light  of  day, 
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From  paths  of  sin  and  darkest  night,  In  -  to     a  safe  and  sure  retreat. 
And  when  it  beams  so  pure  and  bright,  Each  cloud  of  darkness  soon  departs. 
We'll  trust  thee  for  our  guiding  mark,  And  ev-'ry  cloud  shall  pass  away. 
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No.  48.  Not  Par  From  the  Kingdom. 

Hath  not  God  chosen  the  poor  of  this  world  rich  in  faith  and  heirs  of  the  kingdom 
which  he  hath  promised  to  them  that  love  him."— James  2 :  5. 


Asa  A.  Akme. 


mm 


J.  J.  Jelley. 

4 


1.  Not  far,  not  far  from  the  kingdom,  Yet  in  the  shadow   of  sin, 

2.  You  hear  the  strains  of  sweet  mu-sic,  That  floats  so  sweetly  a  -  long; 

3.  Out  in  the  darkness  and  dan  -  ger,  Out  in  the  storm  and  the  cold ; 
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Lo!  ma-ny  coming  and  go  -  ing,  But  few  are  en-ter-ing 
You  know  the  song  they  are  singing,  Yet  join-ing  not  in  the 
Yet  Je- sus  waits  to    re-ceive  you,  And  bring  you  in  -  to  his 


song, 
fold. 
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You  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  beau-ty,  You  share  a  part  of  th 
Not  far,  not  far  from  the  kingdom,  Why  not  in    Je  -  sus 


re  - 


wait? 
light; 

pose? 
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And  fear-ing  bold-ly  to  en  -  ter,  Tho'  it 
Yet  wea-ry,  lone-ly,  you're  waiting  Out  in 


may  soon  be  too  late, 
the  des  -  o  -  late  night. 
'Twill  soon  be  late  and  for-ev  -  er,    The  door  of  mer-cy  shall  close. 
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Not  Far  From  the  Kingdom.  Concluded. 


CHORUS. 
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Not    far,  not  far  from  the  kingdom,  Then  why  not  en- ter  to  -  day 
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So  near,  yes,  "  almost  persuad-ed,"    Oh,  come,  come  while  you  may. 
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No.  49. 


He  Knows  it  All. 


J.  J.  jELtiEY. 


1.  He  knows  the  bit- ter,  weary  way,  The  endless  striving  day  by  day, 

2.  He  knows  how  hard  the  fight  has  been,  The  clouds  that  come  our  life  between, 

3.  He  knows  when  faint  and  worn  we  sink,  How  deep  the  pain,  how  near  the  brink 

4.  He  knows !  oh,  tho't  so  full  of  bliss,  For  tho'  on  earth  our  j  ys  we  miss, 


S3 


The  souls  that  weep,  the  souls  that  pray,  He  knows  it  all ! 

The  wounds  the  world  has  nev  -  er  seen,  He  knows  it  all ! 

Of    dark  de-spair  we  pause  and  shrink,  He  knows  it  all! 

We   still  can  bear   it,    feel  -  ing  this,  He  knows  it  all ! 
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No.  50.    I  Will  Tell  of  the  Savior. 


JESsre  H.  Brown. 

SOLO. 


J.  H.  FiiiLMORE.   By  per. 


3 


1.  I  will  tell  of  the  Savior  who  died  That  the/world  might  be  saved  thro'  his 

2.  I  will  tell  of  the  peace  he  has  sent  To  the  hearts  that  are  resting  in 

3.  1  will  tell  of  the  home  where  he  waits  To    re-ceive  me,  beyond  the  dark 


love ;  For  may  be    I    can  win  to  his  side  Some  dear  soul  for  his 
trust ;  For  who  knows  but  that  perfect  content  May  uplift  some  poor 
sea ;  For  perchance  I  may  lead  thro'  its  gates  One  who  learned  of  its 
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CHORWS. 


kingdom  a- bove.  Day  by  day,  All  my  way, 

life  from  the  dust? 

glo-riee  from  me.  day  by  day,  all  my  way, 

» — it — » 


I  will  tell  the  sweet  sto  -  ry    a-gain,  Day  by  day, 

^  ^  and  again;  day  by  day, 
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All  the  way,  (all  the  way,)  I    will  tell  of  theSav-ior  of  men. 


No.  51. 


Such  a  Friend. 


A  friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother. 


i 


Anon. 
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Prov.  18  :  24. 

J.  J.  JELLEY. 
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1.  I've  found  a  friend,  oh,  such  a  Friend !  He  loved  me  ere  I  knew  him  ; 

2.  I've  found  a  friend,  oh,  such  a  Friend!  He  bled,  he  died  to  save  rue ; 

3.  I've  found  a  friend,  oh,  such  a  Friend  !  All  pow'r  to  him  is  giv  -  en ; 

4.  I've  found  a  friend,  oh,  such  a  Friend !  So  kind  and  true  and  tender ; 
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He  drew  me  with  the  cords  of  love,  And  thus  he  bound  me  to  him. 
And  not  a  -  lone  the  gift  of  life,  But  his  own  self  he  gave  me. 
To  guard  me  on  my  onward  course,  And  bring  me  safe  to  heaven. 
So  wise  a  Coun-sel  -  or  and  Guide,  So  mighty     a  De-fend-er. 
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And  round  my  heart  still  closely  twine  Those  ties  which  naught  can  sever ; 
Naught  that  I  have  my  own  to   call,    I    hold  it  for  the  Giv  -er; 

Th'e-ter  -  nal  glo-ries  gleam  a  -  far    To  nerve  my  faint  endeav-or ; 

From  him  who  loves  me  now  so  well,  What  pow'r  my  soul  can  sever? 
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For   I    am  his,  and  he    is  mine,  For  -  ev  -  er  and  for  -  ev 
My  heart,  my  strength,  my  all  are  his,  Are  his  and  his  for  -  ev 
So  now  to  watch,  to  work,  to  wait,  And  then  to  rest  for  -  ev 
Shall  life  or  death,  or  earth  or  hell  ?  No,   I    am  his  for  -  ev 
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No.  52.  Beautiful  Land. 

In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions."— John  14 :  2. 

R.  A.  Glenn. 
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1.  There's  a  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land    far  beyond  the  sjty, 

2.  I  have  friends  who  have  gone  to  that  land  on  high,  They  are 

3.  Shall  we  meet    in  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land  on  high,  And  be 


Hi 
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Je  -  sus  my  Savior  is  there;  He  has  gone  to  prepare  me  a  home  on  high ; 
free  from  sor-row  and  care,  And  I  hope  I  shall  meet  them  above  the  sky  ; 
with  the  ransomed  so  fair,  Where  the  waters  of  life  sweetlv  murmur  by  ? 
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chorus. 


Oh !  how  sweet  it  will  be  to 
Oh !  I  long,  oh,  I  long  to 
Oh  !  how  sweet  it  will  be  to 

  hf  r 


be  there. 

be  there.  In  that  beautiful  land,  beautiful 
be  there.  beau-ti-ful  land, 
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Me 
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land,.    .    .  "Where  the  angels,  bright  an-gels  stand.  Shall  we 

beautiful  land,  with  the  angels 
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meet,  Shall  we  meet,         And  dwell  with  the  bright,  happy  band  ? 
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Bo.  53.  Where  the  Shepherd  Leads  I'll  Go. 

"  Therefore  for  thy  name's  sake  lead  me  and  guide  me."— Ps.  31 :  3. 


A.  P.  Cobb. 

fc 


J.  H.  Fillmore. 


1.  Thro'  the  meadows  green,  invit-ing,  Where  the  Shepherd  leads  I'll  go 

2.  See !   the  gentle  Shepherd  leading :  Where  the  Shepherd  leads  I'll  go 

3.  Tho'  my  feet  be  worn  and  wea-ry,  Where  the  Shepherd  leads  I'll  go 
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Thro'  the  shadows  dark  ex  -  cit-ing,  Where  the  Shepherd  leads  I'll  go. 
Hark !  his  voice  in  mer-cy  pleading:  Where  the  Shepherd  leads  I'll  go. 
Tho'   the  mountain  side  be  drear-y,  Where  the  Shepherd  leads  I'll  go. 
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Hark!  his  voice     is      gent  -  ly  call 


ing,    On      my  ear  its 
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strains  are  fall  -  ing;  Tho'    the  gloom  may    be     ap  -  pall  -  ing, 
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Where  the  Shepherd  leads 
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No.  54.    Brother,  Thou  Art  Gone. 

"  Blessed  are  the  dead  which  die  in  the  Lord."— Rev.  14  : 13. 
A-  I*.  K.  j.  j.  Jeli/ey. 

fc 


1.  Broth-  er,*  thou  art 

2.  Broth- er,  thou  art 

3.  Broth- er,  thou  art 

4.  Broth- er,  thou  art 


gone 
gone 
gone, 
gone, 
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Far, 
Where 

We 
Though 
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far    on  high ; 

all    are  blest ; 

feel  thy  loss; 

we  may  weep, 


God  has  called  thee    home,  No       more    to  die. 

God  has   bid  thee     come  Home    to      thy  rest. 

Hum-  bly  would  we      bow  Low       at      the  cross. 


God    in    per  -  feet 

peace 

Thy 

soul  will 

keep. 
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Fare  -  well,  fare  -  well, 

Farewell,  farewell,  fare- well,  farewell,  On  earth  we  meet  no  more; 
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Fare  -  well,  fare  -  well, 

Fare  -  well,  farewell,  farewell,  farewell,  We  meet  on  Canaan's  shore. 
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Or  sister. 


No.  55.  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty. 

"They  rest  not  day  nor  night,  saying,  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty,  which 
was,  and  is,  and  is  to  come."— Rev.  4  :  8. 


J.  J.  Jelley. 
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1.  Ho  -  lv,  ho  -  ly, 

2.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly, 

3.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly, 

4.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly, 

j 


ho  -  ly!     Lord       God    Al  -  might-y, 
ho  -  ly !     all    the  saints  a  -  dore  thee, 
ly !  though  the  dark-  ness   hide  thee, 
ly!     Lord       God    Al  -  might-y, 


ho 
ho 
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Ear  -  ly     in    the  morn  -  ing   our  song  shall  rise    to  thee ; 

Cast  -  ing  down  their  golden  crowns  a-round  the  glass  -  y  sea ; 

Though  the  eye    of    sinful  man  thy   glo  -  ry-may  not  see; 

Ear  -  ly     in    the  morn  -  ing   our  song  shall  rise    to  thee ; 
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Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly!     mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  might-y, 

Cher  -  u  -  him  and   Ser  -  aphim  fall  -  ing  down  be  -  fore  thee, 

On  -  ly  thou  art    ho  -  ly,   there  is    none  be  -  side  thee, 

Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly !     mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  might-y, 
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God      in  three  per  -  sons, 

Which  wert  and  art,  and 

Per  -  feet    in  power,  in 

God      in  three  per  -  sons, 
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bless  -  ed  Trin  -  i  • 
ev  -  er-  more  shall 
love  and  pu  -  ri 
bless  -  ed  Trin  -  i  - 


ty. 
be. 
ty. 
ty. 
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No.  56.      Come  Unto  Me  and  Rest. 

"Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest. 

Matt.  11 :  28. 

Eben  E.  Rbxford.  C.  D.  Amstutz 
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1.  Oh!   are  there  a  -  ny  words  more  sweet  than  these,  In     all  the 

2.  "Come  un- to  me  when  faint  and  wea  -  ry  grown,"  Oh,  sweetest 

3.  Coine  un  -  to  him,  oh,  heav  -  y  -  lad  -  en,  come,    For  you  he 

4.  "Comeun-to  me,"  oh,  words  di  -  vine  -  ly  sweet;  Our  hearts  re- 
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der  prom  -  is  -  es  ? 
tion  ev  -  er  known 
no  long  -  er  roam, 
his  lips    re  -  peat, 


They  touch  a  ten  -  der  chord  in 
;  Come,  bricg  your  sins  and  lay  them 
Be      all  the  sins  that  trou-ble 
And  glad  thoughts  rise  in  ev'ry 


Sav  -  ior's  ten 
in  -  vi  -  ta  - 
died,  oh,  soul, 
member  what 
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and     I     will  give  you  rest.' 
di  -  vine  -  ly  full  and  sweet, 
thou  shall  most  sure  -  ly  rest, 
the  free  r  ly    of  -  fered  rest. 


ev  -  'ry  breast  — 
at     his  feet, 
you  con  -  fest, 
troubled  breast, 


"Comeun-to  me 
And  taste  of  rest 
And  trust-ing  him 
When  they  ac  -  cept 
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CHORUS. 
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"Come unto  me 


he  whispers,  as  he  stands  And  shows  the  nail-prints  in  his  bleeding  hands ; 
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u  Come  unto  me  with  all  thy  sins  opprest,  Come  unto  me  and  I  will  give  you  rest." 


m 


•    »  « 


-Oh 


^  ^  # 


-j—y- 


f  V    >    V  eg 


60 


No.  57. 


He  is  Risen. 


But  now  is  Christ  risen  from  the  dead,  and  become  the  first  fruits  of  them  that 

slept.1'— I  Cok.  15:  20. 
Grace  Glenn.  J-  H.  Rosecrans. 
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1.  Lone    in    the  gar  -  den  they  laid     him,  Low     in    the  tomb, 

2.  Wounded   for   sin     and  transgres  -  sion,  Bear  -  ing   our  pain, 

3.  Emp  -  ty    the  tomb  where  they  laid     him,  Brok  -  en    the  seal, 

4.  Bright  glows  the  place  where  they  laid   him,  Make  him  your  choice, 
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dark  -  ness  and  gloom  ;  Think  of     the  ones  who  betrayed  him, 

cru  -  el  -  ly    slain ;    Come,  and  make  hum  -  ble  con  -  fes  -  sion, 

bruised  but  to    heal;    Sun-dered  the  bands  that  de  - layed  him, 

glad  -  ly     re  -  joice;  Be      not    as  those  who  betrayed  him, 
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And  mourn  their  fear  -  f ul  doom. 
Nor  pierce  your  Lord   a  -  gain.     He  is 
Go     thou  the  truth  re  -  veal. 


ns  -  en,     ris  -  en, 
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He 

is     ris  -  en 
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dead; 
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has 
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burst  the  gloom  of    Cal  -  va-ry's  tomb,  He  is  ris'n,  our  lov  -  ing  Head. 


ti  Y 


By  per.  Fillmore  Bros. 


No.  58. 


Will  7ou  Come? 


"  The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  them  that  are  of  a  brcken  heart ;  that  saveth  such  as  be  of 
a  contrite  spirit."-  Ps.  34 :  18. 
Jessie  H.  Brown.  J.  H.  Fillmore. 

I- 


1.  There  is  rest  for 

2.  There  is  sight  for 

3.  There  is  peace  for 


the  wea-ry,  if  rest  they  will  seek,  There  is 
the  blinded  and  cure  for  the  ill,  There  is 
the  troubled  and  free-dom  for  slaves,  There  is 
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cheer  for  the  lone-ly  and  strength  for  the  weak ;  There  is  par-don  and 
balm  for  the  wounded — be  healed  if  you  will ;  There  is  zest  for  your 
hope  for  the  hopeless  and  light  up  -  on  graves ;  Oh,      hear  the  glad 

r  t  $  v .  \ 


blessing  and  end -less  reward,  There  is  per-fect  sal-va-tion  in 
la  -  bors  and  sweetness  in  rest,  There  is  all  that  is  pur-est,  and 
message  and  heed  its  sweet  call !  There  is  room  and  a  welcome  with 


Je  -  sus,  the  Lord.  Will  you  come  ?  will  you  come  to  the  Lord  ? 

dearest,  and  best. 

Je  -  sus  for  all.  Will  you  come  ? 


I  I    -  V  9 
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Will  You  Come?  Concluded. 


Will  you  come  ?  will  you  come  ?  Oh,  ye  souls  that  have  seen  him  re- 

Will  you  come  ? 

?1* . 


vealed  in  his  word!  Will  you  come ?  will  you  come  ? 

Will  you  come  ? 


will  you  come  ? 
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No.  59.       Do  I  Not  Need  Thee. 


"  Without  me  ye  can  do  nothing."— John  15:  5. 


R.  G.  Staples. 


H.  N.  Lincoln. 


1.  Do  I  not  need  thee,  Savior  divine  ?  To  thy  dear  precepts,  My  heart  incline. 

2.  Do  T  not  need  thee,  Each  hour,  each  day  ?  Pity  me,  Savior,  Be  thou  my  stay. 

3.  Do  I  not  need  thee  ?  What  pow'r  have  I?  No  arm  to  lean  on,  Savior,  draw  nigh. 

4.  Do  I  not  need  thee?  Weary  and  faint,  Come  I  unto  thee,  Heed  my  complaint. 

5.  Yes,  I  do  need  thee,  Thy  love  is  strong ;  Give  me  to  praise  thee,  In  endless  song. 


How  much  I  need  thee,  I  scarcely  know ;  Dear,  precious  Savior,  Thy  love  bestow. 
-<* — #— # — 0 


No.  60. 


Temple  of  Song. 


"  Thou  shalt  compass  me  about  with  songs  of  deliverance."— Ps.  32  :  7. 
M.  CD.  Amstutz. 


'TP. 
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1.  Come  to  the  land  where  the  seraphim  shine,  Come  to  the  cit  -  y  of 

2.  There  is  the  throne  of  the  mighty    I    am,  There  is  the  glo  -ry  of 

3.  There  are  the  prophets,  a-pos-tles,  and  all,  Saved  from  their  sins  and  the 
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splendor  di-vine,  Come  to    the  coun  -  try    by  cher  -  u-bim  trod, 
God  and  the  Lamb,  There  are  the  saints  in  their  garments  of  white, 
guilt  of  the  fall,  Ransomed,  redeemed  by    the   vic-tim  that  died, 


<HOBITS. 


to  the 
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Come  to  the  pal  -  ace  and  kingdom  of  God.  Come 
Decked  with  their  crowns  and  their  raiment  so  bright. 

Je-sus  the  spotless,  the  Lamb  cru-ci-fied.  Come  to  the  tem-ple  of 
#  9  q  £  * 
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in 


tern    ....    pie    of   song  ....    and  of     praise,  .  . 
song  and  of  praise,  Join  in  the  anthem  they  joyfully  raise ; 
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Join  ...     in  the    an      -      them  they  joy      -        ful  -  ly 
Join  in  the  anthem  they  joy-f  ul-ly  raise,  Join  in  the  anthem  they 
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Temple  of  Song.  Concluded. 
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raise ;  .  .  .  Shout  .  .  .  the  glad  tri  -  -  umph,  e- 
ioy-  ful  -  ly  raise ;  Shout  the  glad  triumph,  e-ter-  nal  -  ly  sing, 

*L     4L     jL     +  • 


ter      -      -      nal  -  ly   sing,  ....       Hon      -  or  and 

Shout  the  glad  triumph,  e  -  ter -nal  -  ly  sing,  Hon-or  and  glo-ry  to 


I  '  y 

glo  -  -  ry 
Je-  sus,  the  King, 


to    Je      -      -       sus,  the  King   .    .  . 
Hon-  or  and  glo  -  ry   to   Jesus,  the  King. 
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No.  61. 


Earnest  Prayer. 


But  we  will  give  ourselves  continually  to  prayer,  and  to  the  ministry  of  the 
word."— Acts  6  : 4. 

J.  H.  Leslie.   By  per. 
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1.  My  Sav  -  ior,  hear  the  earnest  prayer  I  hum  -  bly  raise  to  thee : 

2.  Tho'  sin  -  ful,  as     I  know    I    am,  Thy  blood  can  make  me  whole; 


3.  Oh,  help  me,  Sav  -  ior,  to     re-  pose  More  ful  -  ly 


thy  word; 
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word  hath  bid  me  cast  my  care   On  him  who  cares  for  me. 
word  di-rects  me  to    the  Lamb  Who  died  to  save  my  soul, 
all  shall  work  for  good  to  those  Who  love  and  serve  the  Lord. 


at- 


No.  62.  Let  Me  Tarry  at  the  Fountain. 

"  I  will  give  unto  him  that  is  athirst  of  the  fountain  of  the  water  of  life  freelv  " 

Rev.  21:6. 

J.  M.  Hunt.  .t.  j  jEItIy, 
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1.  As    wea  -  ry    1  wandered  o'er  this  toilsome   wav,    I     see  a 

2.  The  con-flicts  of  life,  and  all  the  weight  of  care,  Would  o 

3.  In  heav'n  with  my  Sav-ior   I  shall  al  -  ways  live,  Anddrin 


fountain  pure  and  free  (pure  and  free) ;  A  fount  where  all  may  cool  their  thirst, 
come  my  wea  -  ry  soul  (wea-ry  soul) ,  But  for  the  fount  where  I  may  go, 
wa  -  ter  ev  -  ermore  (ev  -er-more) ;  I  then  shall  nev-er  thirst  a -gain. 
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Let  me 


A  fountain  at  Je-sus'  feet.    Let  me  tar  -  ry 
That  Christ  may  make  me  whole. 

But^  live  on  that  golden  shore.  Let  me  tar  -  ry  at  the  fount,  Let  me 
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tar-ry  At  the  fountain  where  tie  sparkling  water  free-ly  flows ;  In  the 

tar-ry  at  the  fount, 
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presence  of  my  Savior  may  I 
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always  stay,  Drinking 
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life. 
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No.  63.  Through  the  Blood  of  the  Crucified. 

"For  I  determined  not  to  know  anything  among  you  save  Jesus  Christ  and  him  cru- 
cified."—I  Cor.  2:  2. 
A.  P.  Cobb.  j.  h.  Fillmore. 


1.  Have  you  touched  the  garment  of  the  Ho  -  ly  One  ?  Are  you  washed  in  the  soul- 

2.  Are  you  walking  dai-ly  with  your  Lord  in  view  ?  Are  you  close  to  his  dear, 

3.  Are  you  bringing  sinners  to  the  sinner's  Friend  ?  D  es  y  ur  life  tell  of  Je- 


BEE 


cleansing  tide  ?  Are  your  sins  for  -  giv-  en  ?  Do  you  hope  for  heav-en, 
wounded  side  ?  Do  you  love  your  Sav-ior  ?  Do  you  seek  God's  fav  -  or, 
sus  wTho  died  ?  Do  you  have  the  Spir  -  it  ?  Do  you  peace  in  -  her  -  it, 
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Thro'  the  blood  of  the  Christ  cru  -  ci-fled  ?  Thro'  the  blood,  cleansing 

Thro' the  blood. 


t 
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blood,  Thro' the  blood  of  the  Christ  crucified,  Are  your  sins  for-giv-en? 

cleansing  blood, 
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Do  you  hope  for   heaven,  Thro' the  blood  of  the  Christ  cru-ci-fied? 


17.  V 

By  per.  Fillmore  Bros 
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No.  64.  Lead  Me,  0  My  Savior,  Lead  Me. 


"  For  thou  art  my  rock  and  my  fortress ;  therefore  for  my  namesake  lead  me,  and 
guide  me."— Ps.  31 :  3. 
Asa  A.  Aemen.  j.  j.  Jekley. 


1.  Lead  me,  0  my  Sav  -  ior,  lead  me,  In  -  to  paths  of  truth  and  right ; 

2.  Lead  me,  0  my  Sav  -  ior,  lead  me,  Ev-'ryday  and  ev-'ryhour; 

3.  Lead  me,  0  my  Sav  -  ior,  lead  me,  Tho'  I'm  weak  aad  naught  but  dust; 
4-  Lead  me,  0  my  Sav  -  ior,  lead  me,  At  thy  feet  my  all    I  cast ; 


Lead  me  out    of  sin  and  bondage,  Out  of  dark-ness  in  -  to  light. 

Let   me  have  thy  presence  ev  -  er,  Save  me  by   thy  mighty  pow'r. 

Take  my  heart  and  my  af  -  fec-tions,  None  but  thee  I  dare  but  trust. 
Grant  that  I   may  be  found  worthy 


SEE 


UP  i 

Lead  me,  0  my  Sav -ior,  lead  me,  Till  I  reach  the  land  of  rest, 
 ^ — T  J? — I? —  1  ^     ^  V 
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There  to  sing  thy  praise  for-ev  -  er,  There  to  dwell  among  the  blest. 
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No.  65. 


Hide  Me. 


"Hide  me  under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings."— Ps.  17:  8. 
Rev.  W.  S.  Cosmer.  R.  A.  Glenn. 

WL*-j^§r^~~*  *y-«--r  g-j      r: — =*= — w-*^ 

1.  Oh,  hide  me,  dear  Savior,  when  wild  tempests  blow,  The  rock  of  my  refuge  when 
2  Oh,  hide  me,  dear  Savior,  when  Satan  is  come  To  tempt  my  poor  soul  from  my 
3.  Oh,  hide  me,  dear  Savior,  thy  precious  ones  hide,  Tho'  dangers  surrounding,  sus- 
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floods  o  verflow ;  I  see  thy  pro-tec-tion,  oh,  let  me  a -bide,  Till 
Sav-ior  to  roam  ;  Oh,  let  thy  sweet  spirit  re-main  in  my  heart,  My 
tain  me  and  guide,  And  take  me  to  rest  with  thy  peo-ple  at  last,  When 
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CHORUS. 


life's  storms  are  past,  sheltered  safe  at  thy  side, 
tow  -  er,  my  fortress,  dear  Savior,  thou  art. 
life's  sun  is  set,  and  the  sbrms  are  all  past 


Hide  me  near  thee,  Thou  art  the 
Hide  me     near  thee, 

tat 
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refuge  of  my  soul;      Hide  me  near  theefWhen  the  tempests  round  me  roll. 
Hide  me     near  thee, 


No.  66.   Walking  in  His  Footsteps. 

"  Though  I  walk  through  the  valley  ...  I  will  fear  no  evil."— Ps.  23  :  4. 

M.  Lowrie  Hofford,  D.  D.  j.  H.  Fillmore.   By  per. 

n     t      SOLO  or  DVEI. 

1.  Are  you  walk-ing   In    his  footsteps,  Are  you  al-ways  do-ing  good, 

2.  Are  you  walk-ing   in    his  footsteps,  Do  you  ev  -  er  seek  the  lost 

3.  Are  you  walk-ing   in    his  footsteps,  As    he  bids  you  dai  -  ly  do, 


Do  you  fol  -  low  aft  -  er   Je-sus   As    sin-cere -ly  as  you  should? 
In  the  mountain  and  the  des-ert,  What-so-e'er  may  be  the  cost? 
Do  you  fol  -  low  near  the  Sav-  ior,  With  him  constantly   in  view  ? 


Do  you  trav  -  el    in    the  pathway  That  will  shine  with  brighter  light, 
In  the  highways  and  the  by-ways,  Are  your  footsteps  ever  found, 
In  the  sun-shine  and  the  shadow,    In  the  darkness  and  the  light, 


Till  you  reach  the  mansions  yonder,  In  the  land  of  pure  de-light? 
Where  his  wounded  feet  and  bleeding,  Left  their  marks  upon  the  ground  ? 
Are  you  press-ing  in  your  jour-ney   To  the  land  of  pure  de-light? 

^>       v  W    fl— — — U — U — b^^^=#=£=?^^ 

By  per.  Fillmore  Bros.  70 


Walking  in  His  Footsteps.  Concluded. 


FELL  CHORUS. 

Are  you  walk      -      -    ing        in  his  foot      -  -  steps? 

Are  you  walking  in  his  footsteps?  Are  you  walking  in  his  footsteps? 
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Are   you  al    -     ways        do  -  ing         good  ? 

Are   you  al  -  ways  do  -  ing  good?  Are  you  al  -  ways  do  -  ing  good? 

Is  ft 
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Do  you  fol      -      -      low        aft  -  er    Je      -      -  sus 
Do  vou  fol- low  aft  er   Je- sus?  Do  you  fol- low  aft-er  Je-sus 


l  j  i  .i 


should? 
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As    sin-cere    -     ly  as  you 

As    sin-cere  -  ly    as  you  should,  As  sin-cere  -  ly    as  you  should  ? 
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As  sin-cere 
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you      should  ? 


No.  67.     The  Story  of  the  Cross. 


M. 


His  children  shall  have  a  place  of  refuge."— Prov.  14:  26. 

C.  D.  Amstutz. 


1.  I   want  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry,     Of    Je  -  sus  and  his  cross,  In 

2.  I   want  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry,     It    has    a  word  of  cheer,  To 

3.  I    want  to  tell  how  sweetly,     His  voice  in  accents  true,  Prayed 
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nothing  else  I'll  glo  -  ry,  Count  all  things  else  but  loss.  I  want 
ev  -  'ry  pensive  mourner,  As-suaging  ev  -  'ry  fear.  I  want 
Father,  oh,  forgive  them,  They  know  not  what  they  do.    I  want 


to 
to 
to 
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I  want  to  tell,  I 
I  want  to  tell,  I 
I  want  to  tell,  I 


tell  how 
tell  -  the 
tell  the 


mi 


calm-ly 
sto  -  ry, 
sto  -  ry, 


He  bore 
That  all 
It  has 


the  cross 
may  know 
a  pleas 
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me, 
worth, 
sound, 
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want  to  tell  how  calmly,  He  bore  the  cross,  he  bore  the  cross  for  me. 
want  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry,  That  all  may  know,  that  all  may  know  its  worth 
*  ^  ^  ^   ry,    It  has  a  pleasing,  has  a  pleasing  sound) 


want  to  tell  the  sto 
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Exclaim-ing  while  thus  bleed  -ing,  I     suf-fered  this  for  you. 
And  share  its  constant    glo   -  ry,  The  prize   of  heav'nly  birth. 
Convey  -  ing  bliss-ful     tid  -  ings,  To    na-ture's  utmost  bound. 


No.  68.  Life  Line. 

"  I  give  unto  them  eternal  life."— John  10 :  28. 


Laura  E.  Newell.  A.  F.  Myers,  by  per. 


n     I  Spirited 
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1.  We  are 
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out  up  -  on  life's 
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-cean,  Oft  the 
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waves  run  r.ugh  and 
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wild ; 

2.  When  the  morn  shall  dawn  in  splendor,  And  our  barque  is  borne  a  -  long 

3.  Or    if  tempests  burst  in    fu  -  ry,   And  the  storms  sweep  madly  by ; 

4.  We  approach  the  port  ce-les  -  tial,  And  his  word,  our  staff  and  guide, 
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But  the  Sav  -  ior  is  our  pi  -  lot,   And  he  gives  each  trusting  child 


'Neath  the  cloudless  skies  serene-ly,  As  we  lift  our  hearts  in  song. 
Lo !  an  an-chor  rests  se-cure  -  ly,  Where  no  c'ouds  obscure  the  sky. 
Will  di-rect  us  past  the  breakers,  To  the  home  beyond  the  tide. 
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The  Life  Line,  the  Life  Line,  Oh,  grasp  it, 

come  what 

may, 

2d  Cho.- 

•Oh,  hroth-er,      the  Life  Line,  Now  grasp  it 

with  your 

might, 
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Repeat  r  horns  pp  with  3d  fhorns. 
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And  trust  him,  our  pi  -  lot,  Whose  word  endures  for  aye,  for  aye. 
TwiU  guide  you     to  heav  -  en,      Beyond  the  storm  and  nijjht,  and  night. 
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By  per.  from  the  "Life  Line." 
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No.  69.    Resound  the  Glad  Tidings. 

Fear  not :  for  behold  I  bring  you  good  tidings  of  great  joy,  which  shall  be  to  all 
people."— Luke  2  : 10. 
Martin.  C.  D.  Amstutz. 
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1.  A- wake  the  loud  trumpet,  the  glad  ju  -  bi-  lee,  Proclaim   it  in 

2.  Break  forth  into  sing-ing,  be  joy  -  ful,  0  earth,  Ex -alt    the  Re- 

3.  The  Son  hath  delivered  the  wretched,  oppressed,  And  giv  -  en  the 
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triumph,  the  cap-lives  are  free ;  The  day     of   re-demp-tion  for 
deem  -  er,  his  goodness  and  worth ;  And  pub-  lish  a-broad  his  a- 
burdened  and  sor  -  row-  ing  rest ;  His  arm    has  sal  -  va  -  tion  and 
glo  -  'ry   of  Christ  spread  around ;  With  glad-ness  and  tri-umph  re- 
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sinners  has  come,  The  ransomed  of  Zi  -  on    re-turn  to  their  home, 
dor  -  a-ble  name,  With  song  and  with  shouting  his  honors  proclaim, 
vie  -  to  -  ry  wrought,  His  blood  and  redemption  and  liber-ty  bought, 
ech-o   his  praise,  Ex-tol   and  a  -  dore  him  in    ju  -  bi-lant  lays. 
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Resound  the  glad  tid  -  ings  o'er  land  and  o'er  sea,  The  Sav-  ior  has 
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conquered,  his  peo  -  pie  are  free ;    Re-sound  the  glad  tid  -  ings  o'er 


Si 


Resound  the  Glad  Tidings.  Concluded. 
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land  and  o'er  sea,  The  Sav-ior  has  conquered,  his  peo-ple  are  free. 
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No.  70.    As  We  Go  Marching  Home. 

"  We  are  journeying  unto  the  place  of  which  the  Lord  said  I  will  give  you."— 

Num.  10  : 29. 

Lawrence  W.  Scott.  j.  h.  Fillmore. 
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1.  The  bells  of  heav'nare  ring  -  ing, 

2.  The  light  of  heav'n  is   shin  -  ing, 

3.  The  harps  of  heav'n  are  play  -  ing, 


The  bells  of  heav'n  are  ring  -  ing, 
The  light  of  heav'n  is  shin  -  ing. 
The  harps  of  heav'n  are  play  -  ing, 


Mi 


As  we  go  marching  home, 
As  we  go  marching  home, 
As     we  go  marching  home, 

A.  • 


As  we  go  marching  home; 
As  we  go  marching  home  ; 
As    we  go  marching  home ; 
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The  bells  of  heav'n  are  ring -ing 
The  light  of  heav'n  is  shin -ing, 
The  harps  of  heav'n  are  play-  ing, 

A.     JL  JL-^ 
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The  choirs  of  heav'nare  sing  -  ing, 
The  shade  of  night's  de- clin  -  ing, 
The  heirs  of  heav'n  are  pray  -  ing, 


The  pearl  -  y  gates  are 
The  clouds  have  silver 
To  God  their  homage 


swing- 
lin  - 

pay  - 
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mg, 


As 
As 
As 


we 
we 


go  march-ing  home, 
go  march-ing  home, 
go  march-ing  home. 


By  per.  Fillmore  Bros. 


No.  71. 


Jesus  Lives. 


The  field  is  the  world 


and  the  reapers  are  the  angels."— Matt.  13:  38. 


(FOR  YOUNG  PEOPLE'S  SOCIETIES). 
Rev.  J ohn  R.  Colgan.  A.  F.  Myers,  by  per 

:b4_.     *     ^     h     N     s     i    1     — ^  N~ N — * 


1.  Mighty    ar  -  my   of   the  young,  Lift  the  voice  in  cheerful  song 

2.  Tongues  of  children  light  and  free,  Tongues  of  youth  all  full  of  glee 

3.  Je  -  sus  lives,  oh,  bless-ed  words !  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords 1 


Send  the  welcome  word  a-long,  Jesus  lives !  Once  he  died  for  you  and  me 
Sing  to  all  on  land  and  sea,  Jesus  lives !  Light  for  you  and  all  man  kind] 
Lift  the  cross  and  sheathe  the  swards,  Jesus  lives !  See,  he  breaks  the  prison  wall,' 
-*»  h  1— t-#  !  1 — N- — N- 


Bore  our  sins  up  -  on  the  tree,  Now  he  lives  to  make  us  free,  Jesus  lives ! 
Sight  for  all  by  sin  made  blind,  Life  in  Jesus  all  may  find,  Jesus  lives ! 
Throws  aside  the  dreadful  pall,  Conquers  death  at  once  for  all,  Jesus  lives  i 
 9 — f: — « 
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Wait  not  till  the  shadows  lengthen,  till,  you  old-er  grow,  Ral-ly  now  and 
Wait  not,  •  Sine 

J  -J  .  J^JUi  > 


sing  for  Je-sus  ev-'ry-where  you  go,  Lift  your  joy-ful  voic-es  high 
sing, 

  — *  *     -      ■       -—^—^  -  ■ 


Je   -  sus, 


76 


Jesus  Lives.  Concluded. 
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Repeat  Clipjrus  pp. 
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Ringing  clear  tkj'  earth  and  sky,  Let  the  blessed  tidings  fly,  Je-sus  lives ! 
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No.  72. 


Purer  in  Heart. 


"  Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart ;  for  they  shall  see  God."— Matt.  5 :  8. 
Mes,  A.  L.  Davison.  j.  h.  Fillmore,  by  per. 


1.  Pur  -  er    m  heart,  O  God,  Help   me  to   be ;  May 


I  de- 


2.  Pur  -  er    in  heart,  0  God,  Help    me  to   be ;       Teach  me  to 

3.  Pur  -  er    in  heart,  O  God,  Help    me  to    be ;       That    I  thy 
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vote  my  life    Whol  -  ly    to  thee.    Watch  thou  my  wayward  feet, 
do    thy  will    Most   lov-ing-ly.        Be    thou  my  Friend  and  Guide 
ho  -  ly  face    One    day  may  see.      Keep    me  from  se  -  cret  sin, 
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Guide  me  with  counsel  sweet;  Pur  -  er  in  heart,  Help  me  to  be. 
Let  me  with  thee  a-bide;  Pur  -  er  in  heart,  Help  me  to  be. 
Reign  thou  my  soul  within  ;  Pur  -  er   in  heart,  Help  me  to  be. 


No.  73.  They  Have  Triumphed  at  Last. 


"  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  say  so."— Ps.  107 :  2. 


3 


£33 


J.  J.  Jei,l,ey. 
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They  have  triumphed  at 
'Tis  a  song  of  the 
They  are  safe  home  at 


last, 
blest, 
last, 
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They  are  safe  on  the  shore, 
Roll  -  ing  o'er  the  bright  plain 
From  the  wide,  roll  -  ing    sea ; 


f  tr 


For  the  war  -  fare  is  end  -  ed,  And  they  hun  -  ger  no  more. 
'Tis  the  song  of  re-demp-tion,  Of  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 
'Tis  the  song   of    the   ransomed,  'Tis  the  shout  of    the  free. 

-^F-M^f11}  'r  f  ^T^  \^rvp 


«  Jl    CHORUS.  1  ,  v  i 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !    A  -  men !     We  will  praise  him  a 
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gain. 
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They  have  triumphed,  oh,  the  glo  -  ry !   Ha!  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !    A  -  men  ! 


No.  74.  Jesus  Will  Welcome  You  Now. 

"Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden  and  1  will  give  vou  rest  " 

Matt.  11 :  28. 

F.  H.  H.  T.  C-  D.  Amstutz. 


tea 


1.  Come  to  the  Sav  -  ior  and  pardon  re-ceive,  Je  -  sus  will  welcome  you  now ! 

2.  Trust  in  his  mer  -  its,  believe  in  his  love,  Je- sus  will  welcome  you  now! 

3.  His    is  compassion  that  knoweth  no  end,  Je  -  sus  will  welcome  ycu  now  ! 

4.  Boundless  his  mercy,  his  love,  oh,  how  great,  Je  -  sus  will  welcome  you  now  ! 


Look  to  the  cru  -  ci-fied,  on  -  ly   be-lieve,  Je  -  sus  will  welcome  you  now ! 
Drink  of  the  fountain  that  flows  from  above,  Je  -  sus  will  welcome  you  now  ! 
Why  will  you  slight  such  a  dear,  loving  Friend  ?  Je  -  sus  will  welcome  you  now 
Come  to  him  glad  -  ly,  oh,  why  will  you  wait  ?  Je  -  sus  will  welcome  you  now  ' 


ill 

Je-sus  will  welcome  you  now!    .    .     Je-sus  will  welcome  you  now !  . 

J e-sus  will  welcome,  wall  welcome  you  now !  Jesus  will  welcome,  will  welcome  you  now ! 


Do  not  de  - 

lay —  accept  him  to  -  < 
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lay,  He's^ 
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welcome  y( 
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No.  75. 


Come  Unto  Me. 


"  Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest."— 

Matt.  11 : 28. 

Rev.  J.  R.  H.  Latchaw.  J.  J.  Jelley. 

Slow. 


— 
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1.  Come  un-  to  me,  ye  that  are  wea-ry,  Ye  heav^y     la-  den,  come  ; 

2.  Come  un- to  me,  all  ye  that  la-bor,  Take  up-on  you  my  yoke; 

3.  Come  un-  to  me,   a  -  las !  poor  sinner,  Why  dost  thou  longer  roam  ? 

4.  Oh,  come,  let  me  car-ry  thy  burden,  Thy  load  of  grief  re- move; 
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Thorny  your  road,  your  pathway  dreary,  Haste,  weary  pilgrims,  home. 
You  will  find  me  a  friend  and  neighbor,  Read-y    to  bear  your  stroke. 
The  fatling's  killed,  and  the  full  dinner  Now  bids  thee  haste  to  come. 
Oh,  hast-en  thee,  and  cross  over  Jordan,  Canaan,  fair  land  we  love. 
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Kit. 


Loving  and  true  the  accents  are  falling,  He  that  will  come  is  blest. 
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No.  76.       The  Faithful  Band. 


W.  G.  H. 


"Go  work  to-day  in  my  vineyard."— Matt.  21  : 28. 

W.  G.  HlGGINS. 


1.  We're  a  faithful  little  band,  And  we're  marching  to  that  land,  That 

2.  The      Bi-ble's  tell-ing  rne  How  I  must  a  Christian  be,  To 

3.  Then  come  along  with  me,  And  we'll  sail  o'er  life's  rough  sea,  To  the 


land  of    God    on  high ;  We  will  march  at  his  command,  And  will 

live  at  God's  right  hand ;  Then  I'll  fol-  low  its  command  In  my 

land  for  which  we   sigh ;  We  be-lieve  our  hap-py  band  Will 
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D.  S.  Then  we'll  march  at  God's  command,  And  we'll 


Fine.  fHORFS. 
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reach  the  promised  land,  We  will  anchor  by  and  by.  We're  march  - 
journey  to  that  land,  And  we'll  anchor  by  and  by. 

reach  the  haven  land,  And  we'll  anchor  by  and  bv.  We're  a  faithful  little 

?:£  ♦  ♦  *  J  J  .  £•£  t'C 


reac/t     promised  land,  And  we'll  anchor  by  and  by. 
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ing,  We're  march  -  -  ing  to  that  land  of  God  on  high; 
band,  And  we're  march-mg  to  that  land, 
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No.  77.  Yes,  We'll  Meet  Them  at  the  River. 

And  he  showed  me  a  pure  river  of  water  of  life,  clear  as  a  crystal,  proceeding  out 
of  the  throne  of  God,  and  of  the  Lamb."— Rev.  22  : 1. 
A-  D-  K.  U.  S.  Amstutz. 
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1.  Yes,  we'll  meet  them  at  the  riv-er,   All  the  white  -  robed  an  -  gel 

2.  They  are  waiting   at  the  riv  -  er,   All  the  loved     ones  gone  be- 

3.  Yes,  we'll  meet  them  at  the  riv-  er,  When  we  cross        to  worlds  on 

All  the  white-robed  angel 

£  £  ~ 
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band;     .    .    .    Thereto  sing  the  songs  of   glo-ry,     In  that 

fore ;      ...    There  to  give    a  joy  -  ous  welcome,  When  we 

high ;  ...  There  to  part  no  more  for  -  ev  -  er,  In  the 
band,  an -gel  band; 
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and  hap-py  land.  Yes,  we'll  meet 
the  far-ther shore. 


bright 
reach 

land         be-yond  the  sky 


them      at  the 


Yes,  we'll  meet  them  at  the  river, 
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riv  -  -  er,  And  we'll  join  the  ransomed  band, 
meet  them  at  the  riv  -  er, 


E6E5 


Of  the 


land. 
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Of  the  loved  ones  gone  before  us,  To  that  bright  and  happy 
loved         ones  gone  before  us, 
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Ko.  78.  Your  Pilot's  at  the  Wheel. 

.  .  .  Master,  master,  we  perish,  Then  he  arose,  and  rebuked  the  wind  and  the 
raging  water ;  and  they  ceased,  and  there  was  a  calm."— Luke  8  :  24. 

J.  J.  Jelley. 


1.0  sail -or,  on  life's  troubled    sea,  Why  should  you  fear  the  storm  ? 

2.  O  sail  -  or,  trust  your  all    to    him,  Nor  heed  the  robbing  wave ; 

3.  O  sail -or,  see  your  shin  -  ing  light,  The  port  is  draw-ing  near; 


The  shore's  in  view  where  you  will  be  Safe  from  all  dread  a  -  larm. 
Lo°k  up,  tho'  skies  be  dark  and  dim,  And  trust  the  Lord  to  save. 
And  loved  ones  robed  in  pur-est  white  A  -  wait  your  coming  there. 

 £  1  r-«  !  ~j2  O   * 
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Thennev-er    fear  the  billows'  roar,  

Then  nev-  er  fear  the  bil-lows'  roar, 

f  r  •  r  f — 
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Nor  dan'-ger    ev  -  er     feel;     You'll  safe- ly    reach   .    .  . 

You'll  safe -ly 
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.  .  the  gold-en  shore,  ....  Your  pi-  lot's  at  the  wheel, 
reach  the  gold-en  shore, 
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No.  79.       No  More  Good-Byes. 

Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest.' 

Matt.  9  : 28. 

E.  R.  Latta  J.  H.  Fillmore. 


1.  Where  life's  crystal  stream  doth  flow,  And  the  tree  of  life  doth  bloom, 

2.  There  the  good  again  shall  meet,  Who  have  clasped  the  parting  hand; 

3.  Where  no  signs  of  age  are  seen,  And  they  nev-er   sorrow  more, 
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Where  no  chill- ing  frost  can  fall    On  flow'rs  that  sweetly  bloom; 

Fa-thers,  mothers,  chil-dren  dear  A-round  the  throne  shall  stand ; 
Where  no  sick-ness  e'er  can  come,  Where  death  has  lost  his  power, 
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Where  the  glo  -  ry   of    the  Lord  Shines  thro'  all  the  cloudless  skies, 
There  no  tempest  e'er  shall  blow.  There  no  dis  -  mal  cloud  a  -  rise, 
Where  they  feel  no  weight  of  care,  And  no  tears  be- dim  the  eyes; 
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There,  as  end  -  less     a  -  ges    roll,  Shall  be    no  more  good-byes. 

And  in  that    e  -  ter  -  nal  home  Shall  be    no  more  good-byes. 

All  the  good  shall  meet  a  -  gain,  And  speak  no  more  good-byes. 
_£  "£  £  £ 
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No  more  good-byes,  ....  No  more  good-byes,     ...    0  blessed 
No  more  good-byes,  No  more  good-byes, 

*  P— *- 


By  per.  Fillmore  Bros. 
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No  More  Good-Byes.  Concluded. 
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thought,  .  .  No  more  good  byes ;  Midst  the  glo-ry  of  the  Lord,  In  that 
0  blessed  thought, 
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home  beyond  the  ski 

es,  Where  the  endless  ages  roll,  Shall  be  no  n 

iore  good-byes. 
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No.  80.  Beautiful  Star. 

"When  they  saw  the  star,  they  rejoiced  with  exceeding  great  joy."— Matt.  2  : 10. 

Daniel  Hahn. 

1.  Beau-ti  -  ful  star  of  Bethle'm,  shine  O  -  ver  the  hills  of  Pal  -  es-tine ; 

2.  Beau-ti  -  ful  star  of  Bethle'm,  shine,  Shedding  the  beauteous  rays  divine, 

3.  Beau-ti  -  ful  star  of  Bethle'm,  shine  Into  the  hearts  that  faint  and  pine, 

4.  Beau-ti  -  ful  star  of  Bethle'm,  shine  O  -  ver  this  earthly  home  of  mine ; 
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Where  the  child  Jesus  slumbered  sweet,  Worshippers  bow'd  beneath  his  feet. 
Lighting  the  earth  in  sin's  dark  thrall,  Bringing  good  will  and  peace  to  all. 

Snowing  that  Christ  a-lone  is  King,  Born  to  the  nations  joy   to  bring. 

Chas-ing  the  gloom  of  night  a  -  way,  Turning  the  darkness  in  -  to  day. 
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No.  81.    Keep  the  Banner  Unfurled. 

"  We  will  rejoice  in  thy  salvation  and  in  the  name  of  our  God  we  will  set  ui>  our 
,  banners."— Ps.  20:  5.  * 

J.  H.  Luther.  j.j.Jkllkt. 


1.  Our  country  for  Je  -  sus,  The  land  of  the  free,  From  o-cean  to. 

2.  Our  country  for  Je  -  sus,  The  light  of  the  world;  Our  triumph  is" 

3  call-ing,  1 


ocean,  From  mountain  to  sea  ;  The  Lord  is  our  Captain,  His  word  is  our 
certain,  With  banner  unfurled ;  For  truth  is  vie  -  tor-ious  O'er  er-  ror  and 
praying  And  toiling  with  might.  Then  let  us  be  faithful,  The  harvest  is 
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guide;  We're  only  to  fol-low,  Whate'er  may  be-tide. 
race ;  While  love  sings  melodious  The  song  of  the  free.  Keep  the  banner  un 
white ;  The  Bridegroom  is  coming,  Our  lamps  should  be  bright. 
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furled,  And  the  vict'ry  loud  sing,  Thus  to  conquer  the  world  For  Jesus,  our  King. 


No.  82. 


Valiant  Soldiers. 


"Thou  therefore  endure  hardness,  as  a  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ."— II  Tim.  2:  3. 
K    Arr  C.  D.  Amstutz. 
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1.  We're  a  band  of  val  -  iant  soldiers,  Fighting  for  the  truth  and  right : 

2.  Fierce  and  wild  the  bat  -  tie  rag  -  es,  Sa  -  tan's  hosts  are  now  in  sight ; 

3.  Come  and  join  our  no  -  ble  arm  -  y,  And  to  bat  -  tie  we  will  go ; 
I.       !  I  4t 
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We  are  foremost   in   the  bat  -  tie,  And   we  keep  our  arm -or  bright. 
Let  us  meet  them  in   the  contest,  Trust-ing  in  our  Captain's  might. 
O  -  verthrow  the  pow'r  of  Sa  -  tan,  Put    to  flight  our  ev  -  'ry  foe. 
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Valiant  soldiers,  Christian  soldiers,  In  the  army  of  the  Lord  (of  the  Lord) ; 
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No.  83. 


By  the  Gate. 


«  ThereJore  thy  gates  shaH  hempen  oonttauaUy;  they  shaH  not  be  shut  day  or 

-A..  fe«  I^IEFFER.  -  * 

R.  A.  Glenn. 


1.  Ho 

2.  Tho 

3.  Ho 


ly,  hap  -  py 
we  may  not 
ly,  hap  -  py 


an 
see 
an 
-# 


gels  Guard  the  Christian's  wav, 
them  With    our   mor  -  tal  eyes 
gels,  Sent      us   from     a  -  bove 
*  *  —  P  p.- 


Nev  -  er  from  his  path  they  stray 
By  the  light  of  Time's  dim  skies; 
1  hro  the  Sav  -  lor's  gra-cious   love ;' 


Ev  -  er  on  their  mis- sion, 
Yet  we  hear  their  whispers, 
Be     ye  ey  -  er  near  us, 


^^^^^ 

They  their  vigils  keep,  Guarding  all  his  waking,  Watchingall  his  ,leen 
Pointing  far  away,  To  the  golden  lus  -  ter°  Of  e  Vernal  dav' 
Guarding  all  our  way,  Till  we  reach  the  mansion  Of     e  -  ter  -  nal  dav 


CHORUS. 


1 

By  the  gate  they'll  meet  us, ' 

i  — r — ~\ —  
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Neath  the  golden  sky,]V 
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feet  us  at  the  portals, 

pr  ir  /»  »*■  1  1- 
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Meet  us  by  and  by ; 

By  the  gate  they'll  meet 

us,  »I 
• 

Jeath  the  golden  skv, 

f — «— r 
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By  the  Gate.  Concluded. 


No.  84.     The  Band  of  Workers. 


'Son,  go  to  work  to  day  in  my  vineyard. 


Matt.  21:  28. 

W.  G.  Higgins. 


2  TW  A;  \OT\ers  ™  the  har-vest  field,  We  will 
Z.  iho  the  fight  be  long,  and  our  foes  be  strong,  We  will 
3.  Then  we'll  brave  the  fight,  for    we  know  we're  right.    And  our 


work  with  our  might   to   -  day;    While  our    Sav  -  ior  says 
work    m         God's  high  -way;   And  we'll  help    the  weak, 
Sav  -   ior^      leads    the     way;   We     will   sing    and  work 


r?  

For    the    wheat  may  fall 


there  is    work    to      do,  We  will  bear  the  sheaves  a  -  way. 

and  will  soothe  the    sick,  This  will  bear  the  sheaves  a  -  way 

and   no     du  -  ty    shirk,  We  will  bear  the  sheaves  a  -  way 

— e.  ar  g  *j?  ;p  i>  «  :z.  «*•.  *,  ~f  ' 


in     the  weeds  so 


«  MORI  S. 


-  '    — ""v-  Mn,aYcoa  -  vvciy. 
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We  fcear   £fo  sheaves  a  -  way. 


Go  work,     all  must  work,  We  will  work  with  our  might  to-day ; 

Go  work,         all  must  work,  5  y' 


No.  85.  We  are  Going  Down  the  Valley. 

"  In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions,  I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you." 

John  14 :  2. 

Jessie  H.  Brown.  J.  H.  Fillmore. 


v  y  $      y  v 

1.  We  are  go  -  ing  down  the  val  -  ley  one  by  one,  With  our  faces  toward  the 

2.  We  are  go  -  ing  down  the  val  -  ley  one  by  one,  Whon  the  labors  of  the 

3.  We  are  go  -  ing  down  the  val  -  ley  one  by  one,  Human  comrade  you  or 


££££ 


y  y  y  ■  v 


set-ting  of  the  sun ;  Down  the  valley  where  the  mournful  cypress  grows, 
wea-ry  day  are  done ;  One   by  one  the  cares  of  earth  for  -  ev  -  er  past, 
I  will  there  have  none ;  But    a   ten-der  hand  will  guide  us  lest  we  fall, 


m 


m 


CHORDS. 
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Where  the  stream  of  Death  in  silence  on-ward  flows. 

We  shall  stand  upon  the  ri-ver  bank  at  last.  We  are  going  down  the  valley, 
Christ  is  going  down  the  valley  with  us  all. 
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go  -  ing  down  the  valley,  Going  toward  the  setting  of  the  sun ;  We  are 
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going  down  the  valley,  going  down  the  valley,  Going  down  the  valley  one  by  one. 
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No.  86.     We  Meet  in  Thy  Name. 

"The  rich  and  the  poor  meet  together;  the  Lord  is  the  maker  of  them 
Maria  Straub.  all."— Prov.  22:  2.  Mrs.  J.  J.  Jeeley 


1.  Je  -  sus,  in    thy  name  we  meet,  Humbly  bow-ing    at     thy  feet, 

2.  Tru  -  ly  we  may  trust  thee,  Lord,  To  ful  -  fill   thy   bless-  ed  word, 

3.  Grant  thy  sweet  for  -giv-ing  peace,  Then  shall  storm  and  tempest  cease ; 

4.  Glad-ly  now    a  -  gain  we  meet,  Min-gle    in     com-mun-ion  sweet, 


9*F^ 
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Calm-ly  soothe  each  troubled  brow,  Give  to    us    thy  bless-ing  now. 
Whatso  -  e'er    we  ask     of  thee,  In  thy  name  shall  giv  -  en  be. 
In    each  heart,  at  war  with  sin,  Reign  tri  -  umphant,  Lord,  within. 


9^ 

m 

t  f  f  | 
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CHOBl'S. 


In    thy    name,     .     .    in  thy  name,  Sav  -  ior, 

In   thy  name,  yes,       Sav  -  ior,  in    thy  name, 


m 


in  thy  precious  name,  We  thy   prom    -    ised  blessing 

precious  name,  We  thy  promised  blessing 


Pi 
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claim,  Meet-ing  hum     -     bly  in  thy  name, 

claim,  thy  blessing  claim,         Meeting  humbly  in  thy  name,  in  thy  name 
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No.  87.        Christian  Soldiers. 


"  Take  unto  you  the  whole  armor  of  God."— Eph.  6  ;  13. 


S.  B.  Gould. 

R.  A.  Glenn. 

P-N  1^— N_  -fc_J  1 — 

✓    j/  V 

— 

L*-^  *  -J  • — 1 

1.  Onward,  Christian  soldier,  Marching  as  to  war ; 

With  the  cross  of  Jesus 

2.  Like  a  mighty  army  Moves  the  Church  of  God ;  Brothers,  we  are  treading 

3.  Crowns  and  thnnes  may  perish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane;  But  the  church  of  Jesus 

&  fc£=^3 

Go  -  ing  on  before ;  Christ,  the  roy-al  Master,  Leads  against  the  foe ; 
Where  the  saints  have  trod ;  We  are  not  di-vid  -  ed,  All  one  bod-y  we ; 
Constant  will  remain ;  Gates  of  hell  can  nev-er  'Gainst  that  church  prevail ; 


CHORUS. 

s 
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Forward  in  -  to  bat-  tie,  See  his  ban-ner  go. 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine,  One  in  char-i  -  ty.      Onward,  onward, 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  And  that  can  not  fail. 
'  4L  • 
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Christian  Soldiers.  Conclude! 
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m.  88. 


Spurn  Me  Not. 


"  Casting  all  your  care  upon  him  ;  for  he  careth  for  you."— I  Peter  5  :  7. 

D.  E.  Dortch 

 1  e 


3t=* 


-N  ^>  N-F55^ 


rt—r-x* 


1.  Spurn  me  not,    O    lov  -  ing  Sav  -  ior,  Cast   me  not     a  -  way ; 

2.  I      am  sin  -  ful,  vile,  un-worth-y,     All    un-clean   I    am ; 

3.  Thou  hast  died  for  me     a   ran  -  som,  Shed  thy  pre-cious  blood ; 

4.  To     thy  cross  my  soul    is  cling-  ing,  There  my  faith    is    stayed  ; 


»  #  # 


■t-'.t- 


f 

Grant  me  par  -  don,  life 
Thou  art  righteous,  pure 
Thou  hast  purchased  full 
Make  me  joy  -  ful,    ev  - 

r  r 


i  -I 

and  fa  -  vor,  For    thy  grace  I  pray, 
and  ho  -  ly,  Spot  -  less,  per  -  feet  Lamb, 
redemption,  Bought  my  peace  with  God. 
er  sing  -  ing,  Thou  my  debt  hast  paid. 


si 


S.  For    I   seek   thy  smile 

CHORUS.  ( 


and  Ja  -  vor,  Hear  me  while  I 


pray. 


iv  s. 


Je  -  sus,  Sav 
Bless  -  ed  Je  -  sus,  lov  - 


ior,  Cast  me  not  a  -  way; 
ing  Sav  -  ior, 


r  r 
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No.  89.         Nearer  to  Thee. 

"  Peace  through  the  blood  of  his  cross."— Col.  1:  20. 

1.  Back  from  the  Long  Ago,  Dis-tant  and  dim,  Breathing  a  warning  low 

2.  Off    in  an  hour  of  bliss  Comes  the  refrain,  Bid-ding  me  find  in  this 

3.  Thus  let  me  dai  -  ly  rise  Near  -  er  thy  throne,  Near  -  er  the  last-ing  prize 


w 


3 
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it  for  me 
ther,  I  flee 


Comes  a  sweet  hymn ;  Fraught  with  my  childhood  dreams,  Is 
Heav-en  -  ly  gain;  E'en    in  my  griefs  I  say:  Fa 
Kept  for  thine  own;  E'en  when  Death's  heralds  come,   Lord,  may  they  be 


m 


-t-H  


Slower. 


TtXt=- 


CHORUS.  Tempo. 


TP  4 


Sa  -  cred  and  tender  seems,  "  Near  -  er  to  thee ;  "  "  Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Out  of  this  clouded  way,  Near  -  er  to  thee ;  "  So  by  my  woes  to  be, 
An  -  gels  to  lead  me  home,  Near .-  er  to  thee ;  "Angels   to  beckon  me, 


at 


i 


=£4 


Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  thee,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  thee,    Near  -  er  to  thee." 


22: 


 1  
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No.  90.   I  Know  That  My  Redeemer  Lives. 

"  For  I  know  that  ray  Redeemer  liveth,  and  that  he  shall  stand  at  the  latter  day 

upon  the  earth."— Job.  19  :  25. 
S.  Medley.  R-  A.  Glenn. 


3 


0f 


»4 


1.  I    know  that 

2.  He  lives  to 

3.  He  lives,  all 

n  -  - 


my   Redeem  -  er   lives,  What  joy  the  blest  as- 
hless me  with  his   love,  He    lives  to  plead  with 
glo  -  ry    to    his  name,  He    lives,  my  Sav-ior, 


M 


i 


sur-ance  gives,  He  lives,  he  lives,  who  once  was  dead,  He  lives,  my 
me  a  -  bove,  He  lives  my  hun  -  gry  soul  to  feed,  He  lives  to 
still  the  same,  What  joy  the  blest  as  -  surance  gives,  I  know  that 

J21    i  i...  e  £■:  ■ 


St 


I      X       1    1   'XI      I  i 
ev  -  er  -  last-ing  head.  I  know,     I  know,      That  my  Re-deenier 
help  in  time  of  need.  I  know,      I  know, 

my  Re-deemer  lives. 
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lives,        What  joy,     what  joy  The  blest  as  -  surance  gives, 

he  lives,      what  joy,     what  joy, 
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No.  91.        Our  Parting  Song. 


T.  M.  T. 


"The  blessing  of  the  Lord  be  upon  you."Ps.  129:  8. 

T.  Martin  Towne. 


1.  As  we  sing  our  parting  song  (parting  song),  And  its  holy  notes  prolong^ 

2.  Savior,  may  our  love  o'erflow  (love  o'erflow),  Unto  sinners  help  us  go ; 

3.  If  the  tempest  comes  our  way  (comes  our  way),  We  will  look  to  God,  our  stay 


Let  our  hearts  fly  un-to  him  (unto  him)  Who  has  cleansed  our  souls  from  sin. 
May  our  words  and  kindly  deeds  (kindly  deeds)  Prove  our  thought  for  others'  needs. 
He  will  grant  us  needed  pow'r  (needed  pow'r)  To  re-sist  in  ev  -  'ry  hour. 


moftirs. 
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Je-  -    sus,         Sav    -    ior,        Bless  us   as   we  part, 
Je-sus,  Sav-ior,    on  -  ly    Sav-ior,  Bless  us,  bless  us     as    we  part, 


Faster. 
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Give  us  grace  for  dz 
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Keep,  oh,  keep  us  pure  in  heart,    Keep,  oh,  keep  us  pure  in  heart 
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No.  92.  The  Mansions  O'er  the  Riyer. 


In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions :  if  it  were  not  so  I  would  have  told  you. 
I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you."— John  14 :  2. 
Maria  Stkaub.  B.  M.  McDowell. 


1.  In    my    Fa-ther's  house  are  mansions,  Ma  -  ny  mansions 

2.  Hear tfie  prom  -  ise    of      the  Sav-ior,  "III      pre  -  pare  a 

3.  In  that  place  of    end  -  less  beau  -  ty,    There  are     ma  -  ny 

4.  In  that   hap  -  py  home    su  -  per  -  nal,  In      that    land  be- 
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for     the     blest;  Where  the  Lord  will  glad  -  ly    wel  -  come 

place  for      you;  "We'll    re-ceive  the  bless  -  ed     fav  -  or, 

treas-ures     rare,    Gath-ered   on  the  way  of      du  -  ty, 

yond  the      tide,    We    shall  meet  to  live  e    -  ter  -  nal, 


^MfJj;  1—         \  —I  &-   9  F  9  9  9  9  h  

I      V  I  ^ . 

^  ii  •  !  CHORUS.  I 

All    that  seek  the  prom-ised  rest. 

Take  the  home  all  bright  and  new.  'Mong  the  mansions 

To      be  cher  -  ished  o  -  ver  there. 

With  our  loved  ones  at      our  side. 


o'er    the      riv  -  er,    There    is     one     for     me       I     know ; 
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By    and   by  to  live  for  -  ev  -  er,    To  that  mansion  I    will  go. 
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No.  93.  What  Have  I  Done  For  the  Savior? 


Vie  E.  King. 


"Go  work  to-day  in  my  vineyard."— Matt.  21 :  28, 


3  S  3 


1.  What  have  1  done  for  the  Sav-ior?  I    ask  when  the  day  is  done; 

2.  What  have  I  done  for  the  Sav-ior?  Whose  glorious  work  di  -  vine 

3.  What  have  I  done  for  the  Sav-ior?  For  all    of  his  wond'rous  love, 


Oh,  what  have  I  done   to  mer-it  The  love  of  that  mighty  One? 
Hath  wrought  a  change  so  wondrous  In  this  happy  heart  of   mine  ? 
He  who     has  promised  a  mansion  In  yon  bright  heaven  a- bove? 


sip 
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Who  left  the  bright  courts  of  glo  -  ry   To  suf  -fer  and  die    for  me ; 
And  whose  ever  bless  -  ed  spir-it   My  wander-ing  feet  shall  guide ; 
What  have  I  done  ?  ah  !    but  lit -tie,  Oh,  nothing  at  all  to  re-pay 
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Who  gave  him- self  as    a   ran-som,  That  from  sin  I  might  be  free. 
If   with  -  in  his  sav-ing  mer  -  cy,  I  shall  trust-  ing  -  ly    a-  bide. 
For  all     the  won-der- ful  kindness  Be  -  stowed  upon  me  each  day. 
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What  have  I  done  for  the  Sav  -  ior,  My  great  Redeem-er  and  Lord  ? 
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What  Have  I  Done  for  the  Savior  ?  Concluded. 


JLk.l f   h   is  — rrnf" 

:   '     1  -d— 

i — N  k  ^   

-ad  P  h  N 

- 

*    f   -#■  -S-  -» 

What  have  I  done  to    in  - 

^g2=bf  r  r  r  i  i  i 

tier  -  it  The  ] 

— 1  H  *  H  #- 

L#  atf  *  J— 

w         9         j,         f  # 

oys  of  the  great  re 

 ^ — ^_ — ? 

=U=^=^ — ?  r: 

ward? 

i?  y     1  ? 

f  •  n-  ■ 

No.  94.   Hast  Thou  No  Part  to  Bear? 

"  Take4up  thy  cross  and  follow  me."— Mark  8  :  34. 
Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth.  W.  S.  Nickle. 
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1.  Hast  thou  no  part  to  bear  For  hirn  who  bore  thy  shame,  Who  weighs  thy  ev'ry 

2.  Hast  thou  no  life  to  give  For  hirn  who  died  for  thee  ?  Shall  self  before  him 

3.  Hast  thou  no  work  to  do  For  him  whose  hands  have  wrought  A  robe  that's  ever 

4.  Tho'  day  with  thee  be  brief,  Has  Christ  on  thee  no  claim?  Wilt  thou  not  bring  one 
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care,  And  calls  thee  by  his  name? 

live,     In  view    of  Cal-va-ry?       0  yes,    I  clasp  the  cross,  And 
new,  And  raiment  white  hath  bought  ? 
sheaf    To  glo  -  ri  -  fy  his  name  ? 
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bear  it  in  his  sight;  I  ne'er  shall  suffer  loss,  For  grace  shall  make  it  light. 
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No.  95.      In  Our  Sabbath-school. 


Give  instruction  to  a  wise  man,  and  he  will  be  the  wiser;  teach  a  just  man,  and  he 
will  increase  in  learning."— Pkov.  9:  9. 
La.ura  E.  Newell.  C.  D.  Amstutz. 


P 
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1.  In  our  Sab -bath-school  we  rejoice    to  -  day,  As  we  read  God's 

2.  In  youth/6  sunny  hours,  while  no  e  -  vil  days  Come  to  mar  our 

3.  In'our  Sab  -  bath-school  we  rejoice    to  -  day,  We  would  walk  with 

.      .    -0-  .  *    -0-  *■ 
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word  we  would  fain    o  -  bey ;  We    re  -  ceive    the  gems  that  his 
joys  and    to   dim  life's  ways  ;  We  would  come  to  Christ  with  each 
Christ  in    the    nar-row  way,  And  with  trust  -  ing  souls  we  his 
I  J 
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truths  im  -  part,  More  than  wealth  of  gold  to  each  trust-ing  heart, 
heart  sin  -  cere,  For  to  -  day  he  calls  who  is  ev  -  er  near, 
truth  re  -  ceive,  Who  hath  said, "  Repent,  and  my  word  be  -  lieve. 
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In  our  Sabbath-school  re  -  joic-ing,  How  we  bless  our  Sav-ior  King! 

our  Savior  ] 
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It  is  here  we  learn  of    Je  -  sus,  And  wish  love  his  praises  sing ; 
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13 
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In  Our  Sabbath-school.  Concluded. 
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No.  96.     The  Lord  is  My  Shepherd. 

*     "  Unto  thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  lift  up  my  soul."— Ps.  25 :  1. 
Marie  A.  Udall.  J.  E.  Hawes.  By  per. 

1.  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  no  want  shall  I  know,  He  makes  me  to 

2.  My  soul  oft  -  en  wea  -  ry  with  sin  and  with  care,  He    restores  and 

3.  When  thro'  the  deep  valley  of  death  I  shall  go,  Its  shade  shall  not 

4.  Thou  spread'st  me  a   ta  -  ble  in  presence  of  foes,  With  thy  love  and 
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rest  where  the  green  pastures  grow ;  He  takes  me  a  -  way  from  the 
gives  strength  in  answer  to  pray'r.  Inth'pathof  the  righteous  my 
fright  me,  no  e  -  vil  I'll  know.  Thou,  Shepherd,  art  with  me ;  thy 
rich  grace  my  cup  o  -  ver  -  flows ;     With  goodness  and  mer-cy  thou 
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world  and  its  strife,  And  leads  me  be-side  the  still  wa  -  ters  of  life, 
feet   he  will  keep  ;  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd ;  he  guardeth  his  sheep, 
staff  and  thy  rod     My  comfort  shall  be  thro'  this  pathway  to  God. 
crownest  my  days,    And  fain  would  I  dwell  with  thee,  ever  to  praise. 
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No.  97.       A  Lamp  to  My  Feet. 

"Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet,  and  a  light  unto  my  path."-Ps.  119  : 105. 
Arr.  by  R.  A.  G.  R.  a.  GLEN*. 


1.  Sav-ior,  thy  word  a  lamp  shall  be,  Guiding  my  feet  in  the  narrow  way  i 

2.  When  I  am  weak  and  tempted  here,  Journeying  on  to  sweet  Eden's  land ; 

3.  Sav-ior,  I  tread  the  heav'nly  road,  Looking  by  faith  to  my  home  above  I 


Lighting  the  path  that  leads  to  thee,  Up   to  the  realms  of  endless  day. 
Sav-ior,  I  know,  I  feel  thee  near,  Lead  thou  me  on,  hold  thou  my  hand. 
Soon  shall  I  reach  that  blest  abode,  Where  all  is  peace  and  joy  and  love. 


CHORDS 


Trav-el-inghome,  trav-el-ing  home,  V. 

Trav-el  -  ing  home,  trav-  el  -  ing  home, 
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1st  time. 


3d  time 


Going  wherever  my  Savior  may  lead,  Up  to  the  mansions  prepared  for  me 

nan"  '  •  • 
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No.  98.     Jesus  Died  for  All  in  Sin. 


"Who  died  for  us,  that,  whether  we  wake  or  sleep,  we  should  live  together  wiib 
him."— I  Thes.  5  : 10. 
T.  M.  T.  T-  Martin  Towne, 


1.  Burdened  soul,  in  sin  and  woe,  Knowing  not  where  you  may  go ; 

2.  Hope-less  soul,  in  darkness  sore,  Look  to   Je  -  sus  ev  -  er-more; 

3.  Doubting  soul,  you  have  a  Friend,  Who  will  keep  you  to  the  end ; 

4.  Will  you  spurn  the  Spirit's  voice,  Making  sin  and  death  your  choice  ? 


f  f\t- 
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Light  to  find,  and  rest  and  peace,  Come  to  Christ  and  find  release. 

He  will  be  your  hope  and  light,  Ev  -  er  guide  your  feet  a -right. 
Wait  no  long  -  er,  seek  his  grace,  He  will  show  a  smil-ing  face. 

Will  you  yet  your  woe  endure,  Cheat  your  life  from  all  that's  pure  ? 


f 


CHORUS.  K      S       ,  fc  . 

Je- sus  died  for  all  in    sin,  Burdened  one,  oh,  come  to  him; 

„  ,  ,  f  f  ,f  f  f  . ,  ^    f  • !» ■ » •  p  ¥t  ,f  , 
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He  has  peace  and  joy  to  give,  Trust  his  priceless  love  and  live. 
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No.  99.     Father,  We  Adore  Thee. 

«  O  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow  down :  let  us  kneel  before  the  Lord  our  maker. 
Mrs.  C.  B.  Hickkbneli.  s  j.  j.  jBIiMSY. 


1^1 


9  w£n  £        ?f  thee        come  to    a-dore  thee,  To  thee  our 

2.  While  thou  wert  keeping  thy  watch  o'er  our  sleeping,  Safe-ly  we 

3.  Grant  us  thy  bless-ing,    as  hum-bly  con-fess  -  ing   Par-don  we 


t :  .» 


hearts  m    de  -  vo-tion  we  raise ;  Upward  ascend  -  ing,  our  glad  voices 
rest  -  ed  upheld  by  thine  arm;  When  came  the  da  wing  soflirof  the 
ask    thro  the  Sav-ior  a  -  lone ;  Then  shall  the  voic-ing  of  happy  re- 


v  y  \j  u 


blend-ing, 
morn-ing, 
joic  -  ing, 


Rise    on    the  air 
Still  thou  wert  with 
Ech  -  o      in  mu 
  -  ♦ 


in 

us 
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an  anthem  of  praise, 
to  shield  us  from  harm, 
around  the  great  throne. 


Kingdoms  and  pow'r      .    andglo-ry   di  -  vimiTT  .  Blessingand 
Kingdoms  and  pow'r,  and  glory,  and  glory  divine, 


hon       -  or, 
Blessing  and  hon-or 


for  -  ev 
for  -  ev 


be  thine'  .  \  .  Earth's  songs  re- 
for  -  ev-er  be  thine ; 


Father,  We  Adore  Thee.  Concluded. 
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ech       -  o 
Earth's  song  re-ech 
0  0  0  0 


the  voice  of  thy  love,  .  .  .  .  Joining  her 
o,    re  -  ech  -  o    the  voice  of  thy  love. 


V     'J     f  y 

strains  with  the    cho  -  rus  a 

Join  -  ing   her  strains  with  the    cho  -  rus,  the   cho-rus  a-bove. 
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Mo.  100.  Weighed  in  the  Balance. 

"  Thou  art  weighed  in  the  balance,  and  art  found  wanting."— Daniel.  5 :  27. 
Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth.  R.  B.  Mahaffey. 

&a-j — -fr-n+j — v    ■   rH — ^ 
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1  Weighed  by  thy  love  for  thy  brother,  Weighed  by  thy  love  for  thy  God, 

2.  Weighed  by  the  hope  of  sal-va-tion,  Weighed  by  the  Rock  where 'tis  built, 

3.  Weighed  by  the  rich-est  of  treasures,  Weighed  by  their  in  -  fin  -  ite  loss, 

1     L   I      "   4  4%.  0%  m- 
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Weighed  by  thy  faith  in    an  -  oth-er,    Weighed  by  the  shedding  of  blood. 
Weighed  by  the  sweet  in  -  vi  -  ta-tion,  "  Come,  e  -  ven  now,  if  thou  wilt." 
Weighed  by  the  brightest  of  pleasures,  Wnghed  by  the  dark,  heavy  cross. 

Ill  s        *%  •    0%     *-  ^^ 
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D.  S.  Weighed,  but  thy  soul  has  been  trifling,  Weighed,  but  found  lighter  than  air. 


RE1BAIN. 

-I  N-H— 


D.  S. 


Weighed  in  the  balance,  and  wanting, 


,  but  no  Sav-ior  is  there; 
:4%    0%.  -m  I 
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No.  101.    Give,  It  Will  Help  Them. 


"  Freely  ye  have  received,  freely  give. 


Matt.  10 :  8. 

H.  G. 


1.  Far  from  our  dear  na-tive  land    so  fair,  Dwell  the  poor  heathen  in 

2.  Herein  the  dear  na-tive  land  we  love,  Here  where  the  gospel  is 

3.  Near-er  at  home  may  be  friends  we  love,  Oft  -  en  have  heard  this  dear 
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sin, 

known ; 
call — 
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No  one  to  teach  them  the  way  of  lifi— Of  Je-sus,the 
Ma  -  ny  have  nev  -  er  the  sto  -  ry  heard,  Howt  Je  -  sus  has 
Heard  of  his  in  -  fin  -  ite  love    to  them,  Yet  hardened  their 
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Sav-ior     of    men  ;    Must  they  then  per  -  ish    for  want  of  the  light, 
made  them  his  own  ;    Shall  they   in      ig  -  no  -  ranee  pass    a -way, 
hearts  to  it     all;      Must  we    de  -  spair   of   their  souls  being  saved  ? 


i 


now  Sal 


For  want  of  some  one  who  doth  know 

While  we  who  would  claim  Je  -  sus'  love 

Oh,  then,  have  we  tried  all   in  vain 

*■  g  g  »      -  -  - 


Sal  -  vation's  sto  -  ry  so 
Slumber  and  dream  we've  se- 
Can  we  do  nothing  to 
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full  and  so    free  ?    Oh,  help  them,  let   some-bod  -  y 
cured  the  rest     That  waits  in  the 
lead  up  their  thoughts  To     Je  -  sus  and 
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heav -  en 
heav -  en 


Give,  It  Will  Help  Them.  Concluded. 


Give .  .  . 
Give .  .  . 
Give .    .  . 

CHORUS. 


of  your  means,  . 
of  your  time, 
of  your  pray'rs,  . 


it  will  help 
it  will  help 
it  will  help 
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.  them  to 
.  them  to 
.  them  to 
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Give  oi  your  means,    give  ot  your  means,  Give  of  your  means,  it  will 

Give  of  your  time,      give  of  your  time,  Give  of  your  time,  it  will 

Give  of  your  pray 'rs,  give  of  your  pray'rs,  Give  of  your  prav'rs,  it  will 


tho'  the  gift 


in  your 


Pi 


help  them  to  come,  Give,  freely  give, 


w  r 

give,free-ly  give, 


1      1  1 


be  small 


will  add 


Give,  tho'  the  gift  in  your  sight  may  be  small ;  Give,  freely  give, 
fS  Ps 


PS 


to 


it  his  bless 


ing    so  great, 


And 


give,  free  -  ly  give, 
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God  will  add  to    it    his  blessing  so  great,  And 
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.  them  and  bless 
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all 
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save  them  and  bless  us, 
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us,  Save  them  and  bless  us,  bless  us  all. 
Is     h    is    h    I       )s     I  si 


bless 


us 
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all. 


No.  102.    Beautiful  Light  of  God. 


And  the  Lamb  is  the  light  thereof."— Rev.  21 : 23. 


John  Cennick. 


J.  G.  DaiIiEY.  By  per. 


hen  !J 

1  I  Chil-dren  of  the  heav'nly  King,  We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  light  of  God 
•(    As  we  jour-ney,  let  us  sing,  We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  light  of  God.  i 

9  J  We  are  trav'ling  home  to  God,  We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  light  of  God : ) 
'\    In  the  way  our  fathers  trod,  We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  light  of  God  f 

3  J  Oh,  ye  banished  seed,  be  glad  ;  We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  light  of  God ;  j 
'  \  Christ  our  Ad  vo  cate  is  made,  We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  light  of  God .  f 

4  f  Lift  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light,  We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  light  of  God  : ) 

•  I  Zi  -  on's  cit  -  y  is  in  sight,  We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  light  of  God.  f 
-  f  Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand,  We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  light  of  God :  > 

•  j.    On  the  bor  -  ders  of  our  land  We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  light  of  God.  f 

6  f  Lord,  o  -  be  -  dient  ly  we'll  go,  We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  light  of  God  : ) 
"  (  Glad  -  ly  leav-ing   all  be-low,  We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  light  of  God 

7  >    On  -  ly  thou  our  lead-er  be,    We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  light  of  God 

•  I    And  we  still  will  fol-low  thee,  We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  light  of  God 

*  0t  ft 
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light, 
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We  are  walking  in  the  light,  beautiful  light,  beautiful  light,  We  are  walking  in  the 

of 


light,   beau-ti-ful  light,  beautiful  light,  We  are  walk-ing  in  the  light,  in  the 
of  God, 


r>  is 
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ing  in 


the  light,  beautiful  light, 


beau-ti-ful,  beautiful  light,  We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  light  of  God. 
f    •    0    ?    0    0    0  »    .0-0    m'0   f-  f- ■  f-  T  '  ' 
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No.  103.    Tell  Me  All  about  Jesus. 


"  That  I  may  know  him,  and  the  power  of  his  resurrection."— Phil.  3  : 10. 
Eliza  A.  Hoffman.  Chas.  Edw.  Pollock. 


s  f  -h  is 

L0  0  ^  J — 

1 

1.  Tell  me  all  a-  bout  Je  -  sus,  Who  came  from  heav'n  a-bove ; 

2.  Tell  me  all  a-  bout  Je  -  sus,  The  Lamb  of    Cal  -  va  -  ry ; 

3.  Tell  me  all  a- bout  Je  -  sus,  Who  dai  -  ly   cares  for  me; 

4.  Tell  me  all  a- bout  Je  -  sus,    Re-peat  the    sto  -  ry  o'er; 
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Tell  me  more  of  his  good-ness,  More  of  his  pre-  cious  love. 
Tell  me  more  of  his    mer  -  cy,  More  of  his  grace  to  me. 
Tell  me  why  he  should  love  me,  Why  he  should  die  for  me. 
Nev  -  er  shall  I  grow  wea  -  ry  Hearing   it  more  and  more. 
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CHORUS.  I 


 1 

Tell  me  all    a -bout 
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Je  -  sus, 

Tell  me  that  I  mav 
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ior,  Who  loves,  who  loves  me  so. 
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No.  104.  I  am  Clinging  to  the  Rock. 

"  Lead  me  to  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I."— Psalm  61 :  2. 

J.  R.  Howey. 

it 
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1.  I  am  clinging  to  the  Rock,  Tho'  the  waves  are  wild  and  dark,  Tho'  the 

2.  I  am  clinging  to  the  Rock,  Tho' the  way  be  lone  and  dark,  Tho' the 
3.1  am  clinging  to  the  Rock,  And    I  fear  no  tempest  shock,  Tho'  the 
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an-gry  billows  o'er  me    roll ;  For   I    can  not  be  afraid,  And  mv 
dreary  shadows  round  me     lie ;  There  are  gleaming  stars  that  shine  O'er  this 
fie  -  ry  darts  of   Sa  -  tan    fly ;    For  my  feet  are  standing  sure  On  the 


heart  is    undismayed,  While  the  Savior  is  the  an-chor  of  m  v  soul 
wea-ry  path  of  mine,  They  will  light  me  in-to  joys  that  nev-er  die 
Rock  that  shall  endure,  When  the  earth  and  seas  and  skies  are  passed  away. 
—  m-'-M  0   0  .  N     S     N  S 


1 


i2=- :  r-r-h-iS- 


Yes,  I'm  clinging,  still  I'm  clinging,  I  am 

Yes,  I'm  clinging  to  the  Rock,  still  I'm  clinging  to  the  Rock,  I  am 
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cling-ing  to  the  Rock,      '         Yes,  I'm  clinging  to  the  Rock, 

cling-ing  to  the  Rock,  to  the  Kock  for  evermore, 
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I  am  Clinging  to  the  Rock.  Concluded. 


And  there's  refuge  there  for  me ;  On  the  Savior  trust,  there's  refuge  there. 


No.  105.        Abide  With  Me. 

"Abide  in  me  and  I  in  you,  ...  no  more  can  ye  except  ye  abide  in  me."— John 

15  : 4. 

H.  F.  Lytle.  W.  H.  Monk. 

1.  A  -  bide  with  me,   fast  falls  the    e  -  ven-tide,    The  darkness 

2.  Swift  to    its  close  ebbs    out  life's  lit  -  tie  day,  Earth's  joys  grow 

3.  I    need  thy  pres-  ence    ev  -  'ry  pass-ing  hour,  What  but  thy 

4.  Hold  thou  the  cross  be  -  fore  my  clos-ing  eyes,  Shine  thro'  the 
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deep  -  ens,  Lord,  with  me  a -bide;  When   oth-er  help  -  ers 
dim,    its       glo-ries  pass  a  -  way ;  Change  and  de-cay  in 
grace   can      foil  the  tempter's  pow'r?  Who,  like  thyself,  my 

gloom  and  point  me  to  the  skies;  Heav'n's  morning  breaks  and 

fail  and  comforts  flee,  Help  of  the  helpless,  oh,    a-bide  with  me. 
all    a- round  I    see.  Oh,  thou  who  changest  not,  a-bide  with  me. 
guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro'  cloud  and  sunshine,  oh,  a-bide  with  me. 
earth's  vain  shadows  flee,  In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  a-bide  with  me. 


p    *    m  t 
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No.  106.      Who  Shall  Abide? 


"  Lord,  are  there  few  that  be  saved  ?  "—Luke  13  : 23. 


Rev.  J.  H.  Cooper 


J.  G.  Dailey. 


wm 
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1.  Who  shall  abide  in  thy  church  on  earth  ?  Who  shall  taste  of  that 

2.  Who  will  tell  of  the  wondrous  grace,  Je-sus  hath  shown  to  this 
3;  Who  shall  a  -  bide  in  that  home  a-bove  ?  Who    shall  sing  of  re- 


r'f  r  r- 


^z& 
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heav'n-ly  birth?  Who  shall  give  hon-or  to     Je-sus    our  King? 
mor  -  tal  race  ?  Who  the  glad  tid-ings  of  peace  shall  pro- claim, 
deem-  ing  love  ?  Who  there  in  glo  -  ry  for  -  ev  -  er  shall  stay  ? 


T — r — y — ? — — &— 

_  CHORUS. 
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Who  with  the  saints    in  glo  -  ry  sing?  They 


that  are 


Joy 


ful  tid-ings  in    Je  -  sus'  name  ? 


Who  up -on  harps      of  gold  shall  play?  They  that  are  washed 


»  *  * 


washed  in  that  fount        -        ain  of  grace, 

they  that  are  washed,     They  that  are  washed  in  that  fountain  of  grace, 


ZZzBzzzZ^ZZZZJZZ^Z- ?   W     J     \J  V  V  ^=F|r-]»->— 

By  permission  of  J.  G.  Pailey.  U   V   V  V 
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Who  Shall  Ahide?  Concluded. 


They         shall  have  part  in  that  heav      -      -     en  -  ly 

They  shall  have  part,  they  shall  have  part,  They  shall  have  part  in  that 


place;  They  that  to   Je      -  susfor 

heav-en  -  ly  place ;    They  that  to  Je-sus,       they  that  to  Jesus 


i  P^P 
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par      -      -     don  have  fled,  All  thatre- 

They  that  to  Je  -  sus  for  pardon  have  fled,    All  that  receive  him 


jj-tj*^., — -Tt-f-  M 
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ceive          him  who  rose            from  the 

dead.    .    .  . 

all  that  receive  him,  All  that  receive  him  that  rose  from  the  dead. 
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No.  107.     Lead  Me  to  the  Rock. 

"  When  my  heart  is  overwhelmed,  lead  me  to  the  rock  that  is  higher  than  I."- 

Psalm  61  r  2. 

Words  arranged. 


10 


J.  H.  Kissinger. 
 N  N 


3 


'■0-0- 


J  J-rJ—± 


1 .  In      seasons  of  grief  to  my  God  I'll  repair,  When  burdened  with  sorrow  and 

2.  When  Satan,  my  foe,  Cometh  in  like  a  flood,  To  drive  my  poor  soul  from  the 

3.  And  when  I  have  ended  my  pilgrimage  here,  In  robes  of  pure  whiteness  then 

ra  _        ±  ±'±  .  j    i    n  n 
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anxious  with  care ;  From  the  depth  of  my  soul  unto  thee  will  I  cry 
fountain  of  good,  Un-  to  Je-sus,  my  Sav-ior,  I  quick-ly  will  fly. 
let  me  appear ;  In  the  swelling  of  Jor-dan  on  thee  I'll  re  -  lv, 

t  i-  r  ,t-^t-±z—J- 
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CHORUS. 


■up 

Lead  me  to  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I.  Lead 

Lead  me  to  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I. 

And  look  to  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I.    Lead,  oh,  lead 


me  to  the 


Rock, 
lead  me 


lead            me  to  the  Rock, 
to  the  Rock,  Lead,  oh,  lead    me,      lead  me  to  the  Rock, 
*  *  *—  *  ,  *  '  '   •  *  •  *■ — 
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Lead 
Lead,  oh, 


me  to  the  Rock,  To  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I. 

lead    me,  lead  me  to  the  Rock, 


No.  108.  Who  Will  Start  for  the  Kingdom? 

44  Behold,  now  is  the  accepted  time ;  behold,  now  is  the  day  of  salvation."— 

2  Cor.  6  :  2. 

T.  M.  T.    ^  T  Martin  Towns 
 S  h  N  ^_  ^  , 


5 


5 


1.  Je  -  sus  is  wait-ing,  O  sin  -  ner,   for  thee,  Come  to  him  now, 

2.  Heed  ye  his  warnings  and  promis  -  es,    too,  Dare    to  do  right, 

3.  Je  -  sus    is  read  -  y   for  all  who  will  come,  Read-  y  to  save, 

"L  "  &      "p  "T"  6  * 
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f-r-f 


S: 


m 


m 


come  to  him  now;  List!  he  is  plead- ing  for  you  and  for  me, 
dare  to  do  right ;  Join  in  the  ranks  of  the  hum-ble  and  true, 
read-y    to  save;   In    his  great  man-sion  there  ev  -  er    is  room, 


r  i  -1—4- 
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CHORUS, 


-N — Ps — ^ — K- 


Haste  thee  and  unto  him  bow. 

Start  for  the  kingdom  to  -  night.  Who  will  start  for  the  kingdom  to-night  ? 
On  -  ly   on  Je  -iisus   be  -  lieve. 

N     N     N  L: 
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Who'll  break  away  from  the  fet-ters  so  tight?  Who  will  turn  from  his 


m 


h- 
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sin 


and  woe,   And    to    the  Sav  -  ior  will  trust-ing-ly  go? 
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Ho.  109.     How  We  Shall  Sing. 


J.  Q.  D. 


I  will  praise  thee  with  my  whole  heart."— Ps.  128  : 1 

J.  G.  Dailey. 


1.  Sav-ior,  while  on  earth  I    tar  -  ry,  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  praise ; 

2.  Long  I  wandered  heavy     la-den,  Toil  and  care  my  soul  oppressed ; 

3.  Now  rejoice,  my  soul,  with  gladness,  Soon  I'll  reach  that  happy  shore ; 
1  -  -      f       *  ♦      -  _ 


* — «- 
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While  thro'  faith  there  is  within  me,  Hope  of  life  thro'  endless  days 
Till  I  heard  thy  sweet  voice  saying :  "Come  to  me,  I'll  give  thee  rest.' 
And  with  saints  and  angels  joining,  Sing  his  praise  for  ev-er-more 


m 


CHORUS. 


Of  our 


How  we  shall  sing,     .    .""  .    .  how  we  shall  sing 

How  we  shall  sing,  how  we  shall  sing 


Pi 


dear  Redeemer's  love,     ....  How  we  shall  sing,  

his  wondrous  love,  How  we  shall  sing, 

,  *.  f  f  ^,iUs.    f  J>  J".  J  J" 
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How  We  Shall  Sing.  Concluded. 


how  we  shall  sing,  When  we  reach  that  home  above. 

how  we  shall  sing, 


2^ 
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No.  110. 


Come  to  Jesus. 


Behold,  now  is  the  accepted  time  :  behold,  now  is  the  day  of  salvation."— 
2  Cor.  6  :  2. 

j.  j.  .  jei/ley. 


Come  to 
Come  to 
Come  to 
Come  to 


ye  who  wan-der,  Far  from  hope,  and  peace,  and  rest ; 
ye  who  nev  -  er    Listened  to    his  word  be-fore; 
he  hath  loved  you  With  a  deep,  a-bounding  love ; 
Canaan's  country    Is    the  pilgrim's  hap-py  home  ; 
Come,  oh,  come,  the  Master  waiteth,  Come,  the  longing  Bride  doth  say ; 


Je- 
Je 
Je 
Je 


sus, 
sus, 
sus, 
sus, 


Scorned,  neglected,  and  for  -  sak  -  en,   Sor-row  -ful   and  sore  distressed, 
Hear  his  lov-ing  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion  Sweetly  sounding  o'er  and  o'er; 
And  his  heart  of  tend'rest  pit  -  y  Needs  no  sac  -  ri  -  fice  to  move ; 
Lin-ger  not  in    E-gypt's  bondage,  Sha-ron  of    the  sinner's  doom 
Come,  he  tar-ries  while  we  lin  -  ger,  He  hath  borne  our  sins  a-way ; 

*  *  *  .f ;  fir  r  * 
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Come  to  Je  -  sus,  come  to  Je  -  sus,  Ye    of  fear  and  sin  oppressed. 

Come  to  Je  -  sus,  come  to  Je  -  sus,  And  be-hold  your  sins  no  more. 

Come  to  Je  -  sus,  come  to  Je  -  sus,  And  his  free  sal  -  va  -  tion  prove. 

Come  to  Je  -  sus,  come  to  Je  -  sus,  Hark !  the  Spir-it  whispers,  come. 

Come  to  Je  -  sus,  come  to  Je  -  sus,  Come,  the  Spir-it  cries,  to  -  day. 


m 
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No.  111.      Praise  Ye  the  Lord. 

"  I  will  praise  thee,  O  Lord,  with  my  whole  heart."— Ps.  9 :  1. 


C.  D.  Amstutz. 


1.  Swell  the  anthem,  raise  the  song,  Prais  -  es  to  our  God  be-lono-  • 

2.  Blessings  from  his  lib-'ral  hand  Flow  around  this  hap-pv  land ; 

3.  Here  beneath  a  virtuous  sway,  May  wecheerful-ly  o-bev' 

4.  Hark !  the  voice  of  nature  sings  Prais  -  es  to  the  King  of  kings ; 

J.  J  .    *S  ^  - 


Saints  and  an -gels  join    to   sing   Prais  -  es   to  our  heav'nlv  King 
Kept  by  him  no  foes    an  -  noy,  Peace  and  freedom  we  en"- joy 
^ev-er  feel  op  -  pres-sion's  rod,  Ev  -  er  own  and  worship  God 
-Let     us  join  the  cho  -  ral  song,  And  the  grateful  notes  prolong 


j5L 


m 
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,_  CHORUS. 


Praise  ye    the  Lord  (for  -  ev  -  er),  praise  ye   the  Lord  (for  -  ev  -  er), 


f 


*  9 


Let  all  the  peo-ple  sing  (for  -  ev  -  er) ;  Praise  ye  the  Lord  (for-ev-cr) 


*-4 
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praise  ye  the  Lord  (f or-e v  -  er) ,  Glo  -  ry    to  God   our  King  (our  King) . 


No.  112. 


Sealed. 


«  Who  hath  also  sealed  us,  and  given  the  earnest  of  the  Spirit  in  our  hearts." 
E  G  II  Cob.  1:22.  w.  H.  Pontius. 


1.  Lord,  set    me  as 

2.  Pass  earth  and  heav'n  a 

3.  Life  like  the  bit  -  ter 

4.  I      have  not  wait  -  ed 
Oh,  thou  the   on  -  ly 


way, 
wind 
long, 
wise, 


A    seal    up  -  on  thy 
Let  heav'n  and  earth  be 
May  bruise  this  heart  of 
Or  sought  thee,  Lord,  in 
Come  set  me  as  a. 


heart, 
past; 
mine, 
vain ; 
seal ; 


And  when  the  mountains 
Thy-self  shall  be  my 
But,  oh,  how  good  to 
The  weak  thou  mak-est 
With  thy  bright  wings  a  - 


reel, 

stay, 

find 

strong, 

rise, 

A  . 


de  -  part, 
I  last 
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And  when  the  hills 
Thy  ho  -  ly  word  shall 
The  heart  that  is  di-vine: 
Thou  still  -  est  all  the  pain 
And  gent- ly   bless  and  heal. 

i  n 
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Still    I       shall  sure  -  ly     feel  That  thou 

Tili   the         e  -  ter  -  nal   day,  On  .Te 

For  -  ev  -     er  thou  art  kind,  And  I 

Thougiv  -    est  me     a    song,  Thy  mer 

Be  -  fore       my  wond'ring  eyes,  Do  thou 

.  4L  JL  -f2L 
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my  Sav-ior  art, 
sus  I   am  cast, 
am  ev  -  er  thine, 
cies  still  re-main, 
thy-self  re -veal, 


Still  I   shall  sure-ly  feel 
Till  the     e  -  ter  -  nal  day, 
For-ev  -  er   thou  art  kind, 
Thougiv -est  me    a  song, 
Be -fore   thy  wond'ring  eyes, 
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That  thou  my  Sav  -  ior  art. 
On   Je  -  sus   I       am  cast. 
And  I     am  ev  -  er  thine. 
Thy  mer-cies  still  re  -  mam. 
Do  thou  thy-self  re  -  veal. 


r 
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No.  113.    Whiter  than  the  Snow. 


•  Though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet,  they  shall  be  as  white  as  snow ;  though  thev  be  red 
like  crimson,  they  shall  be  as  wool. "-Isaiah  1 :  18 

X  G.  D ALLEY. 


1.  Fear  not,      lit  -  tie   flock,  says  the  Sav  -  ior    di  -  vine, 

2.  bar  whit  -  er  than  snow,  and  as  fair  as  the  day 
3^Yon  sheep  that  was   lost  in    the  val  -  ley    of    sin ' 

~" "  * — T  f — f—^ 
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The  Fa  -  ther  has  willed  that  the  king  -  dom  be  thine  ■ 
For  Christ  is  the  fount  -  ain  to  wash  guilt  a  -  wav  • ' 
Was  found   by    the   Shep  -  henl,  who  gath  -  ered  him  in-' 


mi 
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Oh,  soil     not  your  gar  -  ments  with      sin  here  be  -  low 
Oh,  give    him,  poor   sin  -  ner,  that      bur -den    of  thine 
of  thr-1 


With  songs  of  thanks-giy  -  ing'  the      hills  did  re-sound 


My  sheep  and  my  lambs  must  be  whit  -  er  than  snow 
And  en  -  ter  the  fold  with  the  nine  -  ty  and  nine 
My   friends  and  my   neigh  -  bors,  the    lost    sheep  is  found 


Whit  er  than  snow.  - 

Whiter  than  the  snow,  I  long  to  be,  dear  Sav-ior, 


Whiter  than  the  Snow.  Concluded. 


i 


Whit 


Whiter  than  the  snow, 


erthan  snow, 


Whit 


er  than 


I  long  to  be  Whiter  than  the  snow, 
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snow,  Whit      -      -     erthan  snow. 

I  long  to  be,  dear  Savior,  Whiter  than  the  snow,  whiter  than  the  snow. 
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No.  114. 


Just  As  I  Am, 


Him  that  overcometh,  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out."— John  6:  37. 

J.  J.  Jelley. 


9—4  =l  Le —  r    «-'$  »2 
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1.  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea,  But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

2.  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind,  Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 

3.  Just  as  I  am,  thou  wilt  re-ceive,  Wrilt  welc  me,  pardon,  clcasse,  relieve, 

4.  Just  as  I  am,  thy  love,  unknown,  Has  broken  ev  - 'ry  bar-nerdown  ; 


1 

3= 

0 

0  
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And  that  thou  bid'st  me  come  to  thee,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 

Yes,  all  I  need  in  thee  I  find,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 

Be-cause  thy  promise  I   be-iieve,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 

Now  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 
!  N 


121 


No.  115. 


Gathering  Song. 


"  To  him  be  glory,  both  now  and  forever."— II  Peter  3 :  18. 

.    .   .  J.  B.  Metz. 


1.  We  gath  -  er,    we   gath  -  er,  dear  Je  -  sus    to    bring  The 

2.  When  stoop  -  ing    to  earth  from  thy  bright-ness   of   heav'n,  Thy 

3.  Th^se  arms  which  embraced    lit  -  tie    chil  -  dren   of     old,  Still 


arms  which  embraced 


tie 


■       is    js-  -1 — 1* — sf  ps  ^z=—^-r]  |s — jvzzl 


breathings  of  love  'mid  the  blossoms  of  Spring ;  Onr  Ma  -  ker,  Redeem- 
blood  for  our  ran-som  so  free  -  ly  was  giv'n;  With  pleasure  thou  list- 
love  to    en  -  cir-  cle  the  lambs  of  the  fold ;  That  grace  which  invit- 


£ 
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er,    we  grate-ful  -  ly    raise  Our  voic  -  es     in  sing  -  ing   thy  praise 
tened  when  children  a-dored,  In  joy  -  ful    ho-san-nas   the  Lord, 
eth  the  wan  -  der  -  er  home,  Will  nev  -  er    for  -  bid   us     to  come. 


£ 


CHORUS. 


2 


Hal-le  -lu 


jah !        to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Hal  -  le- 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah ! 

#■  .  A       JL     JL     JL       JL'  JL 


lu     -     jah!    Hal-le-]u    -    jah!    Hal  -  le  -  lu    -  jah! 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah !  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah ! 
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Gathering  Song.  Concluded. 
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For    he  Kv  -  eth     a  -  gain,  To    in  -  ter-cede    for  me,  (for  me.) 


m 
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m 


No.  116. 

A.  C.  Co^ce. 

J  


Essex. 


Thomas  Clark. 
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1.  We     are    liv  -  ing,  we     are  dwell-ing  In       a   grand  and 

2.  Hark,  the    on  -  set!  will    ye    fold  your  Faith-clad  arras  in 

3.  Worlds  are  charg-ing,  heav'n  be  -  hold-ing ;  Thou  hast  but  an 

4.  On !     let    all     the   soul  with  -  in    you  For    the  truth's  sake 


■4—*- 
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aw  -  ful      time,     In       an   age     on     a  -   ges  tell 

la   -  zy       lock?   Up!       oh,   up!  thou  drow  -  sy  sol  - 

hour  to       fight ;  Now,     the    bla  -  zoned  cross    un  -  fold 


go 


broad ;  Strike !   let    ev  -  'ry  nerve  and  Bin 


mg; 
dier, 

ing, 
ew 
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To     be  liv  -  ing   is  sub-lime,  To     be  liv  -  mg  is 
Worlds  are  charging  to  the  shock,  Worlds  are  charging  to 
On  !  right  on-ward  for  the  right,  On !  right  on  -  ward  for 
Tell  on    a  -  ges— tell  for  God !  Tell  on    a  -  ges— tell 


4* 
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sub-lime, 
the  shock, 
the  right, 
for  God! 
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No.  117.  We're  Ripening  for  Glory. 

"These  were  the  redeemed  from  among  men,  being  the  first  fruits  unto  God  and  the 

Lamb."— Rev.  24:  4. 
C.  A.  Muech  .  T.  Martin  Towne. 


etto. 
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4.  Oh,  sing  once    a -gain  the  old  sto  -  ry,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 

2.  We  are  saved  from  the  blasts  of  re  -  pin  -  ing,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 

3.  On    his     glo-rious  prom-is  -  es  lean  -  ing,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 

4.  We  long  for   the  glo  -  ri  -  fied  vis  -  ion,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 

5.  When  safe  in    the  gar  -  ners  of   glo  -  ry,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 
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jah,     We're  ripening,  we're  ripening  for   glo  -  ry, 
hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  While  the  sun  of    his  raer  -  cy   is   shin  -  ing, 
hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Like  ashockful  -  ly  ripe    for  the  glean  -  ing, 
jah,     A    glimpse  of   the  gar-ner's  e  -  ly  -  sian, 
jah,    The   an  -  gels  will  sing  the  old    sto  -  ry, 
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hal  -  le  -  lu 
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hal  -  le  -  lu 
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Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah    to    the  Lamb.  Praise  God,  we  are  ripening  for 


1 — r 


m 


r 


glo  -  ry ,  'Neath  the  dews  and  the  sun  of  his  love ;  Praise  God.  we  are 
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ripening  for  glo  -  ry,  And  shall  rest  in  his  gar -ners  a-bove. 


No.  118.       Rejoice  Evermore. 


"Finally,  my  brethren,  rejoice  in  the  Lord."— Phil.  3:  1. 
Latjra  E.  Newell.  •  B.  M.  McDowell. 

1  fs 
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1.  Re-joice    ev  -  er-more,  hal  -  le  -  lu   -   jah,  And  pray  without 

2.  His  ear    is   inclined  toward  his  chil  -  dren,  His  prom  -  is  -  es 

3.  Re-ioice   ev  -  er-more,  sing  ho  -  san   -  na,  Give  thanks,  and  un- 


ceas  -  ing, — be-lieye ; 
nev  -  er  will  fail; 
ceas  -  ing  -  ly   pray ; 


In  all  things  give  thanks,  for  he  wills  it, 
For  he  who  hath  formed  us  will  lead  us 
God  wills  that  thro'  Christ  we  o  -  bey  him, 
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CHORUS. 
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Who  bids  us  to  ask  and  re-ceive. 
In  peace  past  the  shad  -  ow  -  y  vale. 
Then  quench  not  the  Spir-it    to  -  day. 


Rejoice  ev  -  er-more,  Your 


5 


Sav  -  ior  adore,  To  Je-sus,  your  Savior  and  Friend,  Your  pray'rs  nev-er  cease, 

01 


Your  joys  shall  increase,  He'll  love  vou  and  guide  to  the  end. 


No.  119.  Homeless,  Friendless,  Helpless. 

"God  is  our  refuge  and  strength,  a  very  present  help  in  trouble."— Ps.  46  : 1. 

H.  C.  Blosser. 
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L  Homeless  I  wander  from  place  unto  place,  Nowhere  to  rest  and  nowhere  to  sleep  • 

2.  Friendless  and  lonely  I  pass  all  my  days,  No  one  to  cheer  and  no  one  to  care ; 

3.  Helpless  and  weary  I  strive  with  the  foe,  No  one  to  strengthen,  no  one  to  shield- 


N  o  place  of  shelter  to  hide  from  the  storm,  So,  too,  in  the  tempest  must  stand  he~e  and  weep 

No  one  to  pity  when  evils  annoy,  So  lonely  to  perish,  to  yield  in  despair 
]So  one  to  rescue  irom  those  who  de-stroy,  So  helpless,  I'm  falt'ring,  I  ca-i  not  rat  yield 


Will  no  one  hear  me  or  can  no  one  see  ?  Is  there  no  home  anywhere  for  me  9 
Will  no  one  hear  me  or  can  no  one  see  ?  Is  there  no  friend  anywhere  for  me  ? 
Will  no  one  hear  me  or  can  no  one  see  ?  Is  there  no  help  anywhere  for  me  ? 

 *- 
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Will  no  one  hear  me  or  can  no  one  see  ?  Is  there  no  home  anywhere  for  me  ? 
Will  no  one  hear  me  or  can  no  one  see  ?  Is  there  no  friend  an  vwhere  for  me  9 
Will  no  one  hear  me  or  can  no  one  see?  Is  there  no  help  anywhere  for  me? 

*  0- 


Yes,  there's  a  home,  a  beautiful  home  abov  \  A  building  f  God,  a  h  mie  not  made  with  hands ; 
-4  %  I    \  iF^-f^-jS-^ 


Homeless,  Friendless,  Helpless.  Concluded. 

Where  all  the  weary  find  the  sweetest  rest,  When  with  the  Savior  they  shall  stand. 

!>  15  C  5! 

No.  120.      The  Lord  is  Risen. 


"  But  now  is  Christ  risen  from  the  dead,  and  become  the  first  fruits  of  them  that 
slept."— 1  Cor.  15  : 20. 
„  J.  H.  Kissinger. 


1.  How  calm  and  beau-ti  -  ful  the  morn  That  gilds  the  sa-cred  tomo, 

2.  Ye  mourning  saints,  dry  ev-'ry  tear    For  your  de-part-ed  Lord; 

3.  How  tran-quil  now  the  ris-ing  day!  'Tis  Je  -  sus  still  ap-pears, 


4.  And  when  the  shades  of  evening  fall,  When  life's  last  hour  draws  nigh, 

1     1     v  ,  1       -  -.  1 

Where  once  the  Cru-ci-fied  was  borne,  And  veiled  in  midnight  gloom  ; 
"Be -hold  the  place,  he  is  not  here,"  The  tomb  is    all  un-barred; 
A    ris  -  en  Lord,  to  chase  a- way  Your  un  -  be-liev - ing  fears; 
If     Je  -  sus  shine  up-on  the  soul,  How  bliss-ful  then  to    die ; 

1     1     y  1 
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Oh,  weep  no  more  the  Savior  slain,  The  Lord  isris'n,  he  lives  a-gain. 
The  gates  of  death  were  closed  in  vain,  The  Lord  isris'n,  he  lives  a-gain. 
Oh,  weep  no  more  your  comforts  slain,  The  Lord  isris'n,  he  lives  a-gain. 
Since  he  has  ris'n  who  once  was  slain,  Ye  die  in  Christ  to  live  a-gain. 
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No.  121.      Give  Me  Thy  Heart. 

"  Delight  thyself  also  in  the  Lord ;  and  he  shall  give  thee  the  desires  of  thine 
T.  M.  T.  heart."— Ps.  37 :  4.  T.  Martin  Towne. 
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1.  Give  me  thy  heart,  0  wayward  child,  Cease  from  thy  wand'rings, 

2.  Give  me  thy  heart,  O   sin  -  ful  one,  Doubt  not  the  truth  of 

3.  Give  me  thy  heart,  back-slid-den  soul,  Un  -  der  Christ's  flag  a- 
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lone  and  wild,  Long  hast  thou  lived  in  sin  and  strife, 
God's  own  Son,  Nev  -  er  will  he  a  soul  de-ceive, 
gain     en  -  roll,     Pen  -  i  -  tent  hearts  he'll  free   from  stain' 

^  CHORUS. 

"  Come  un  -  to    me "   for  love  and  life. 
Trust  in   him  now,    be-lieve,  be  -  iieve.  Give  me  thy  heart,  give 
An  -  gels  will   wel  -  come  them  a  -  gain. 
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No.  122. 


Nearer  to  Thee. 


"A  broken  and  contrite  heart,  O  God,  thou  wilt  not  despise."— Ps.  51 :  17. 
RosaE.  Angel.  W>  H.  Pontius. 


1.  "  Nearer  to  thee,"  Lord,  so  oft  have  I  wandered,  Weary  and  heart-sore  I 

2.  "  Nearer  to  thee,"  Lord,  thy  lost  one  is  cry-ing,  Far  from  thy  love  and 

3.  "  Nearer  to  thee,"  at  thy  footstool  I'm  kneeling,  Heed  then  my  weeping 

4.  "  Nearer  to  thee,"  Lord,  the  darkness  falls  round  me ;  Sinful  and  tempted  I 
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come  un  -  to  thee ;  Long  have  I  wait  -  ed  and  long  have  I  pondered, 
far  from  thy  fold ;  Keep  me  from  dan-ger  and  save  me  in  dy  -  ing, 
grant  thou  my  pi-ay'r ;  Sweet  in  my  soul,  in  thy  presence  re-veal-ing, 
trust  in  thy  love  ;  Light  of  my  soul,    my    Shepherd,  who  found  me, 
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Still  would  I  pray  to    be  "  Near-er     to  thee." 

Oh,     in   thy  book  may  my  name  be    enrolled.  "  Nearer  to  thee." 

Beau  -  ty  and  lov  -  li  -  ness,  made  by  thee  there. 

Keep  and  pro-tect  me  till  safe  home  a  -  bove.  near-er 
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No.  123. 


Tell  it  To-day. 


It  is  high  time  to  awaken  out  of  sleep :  for  now  is  our  salvation  nearer  than  we 
believed."  -Rom.  13  : 11. 
Jessie  H.  Brown.  J.  H.  Fillmore. 
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1.  If  the  name  of  the  Sav-  ior  is  precious  to  you,  If  his  care  has  been 

2.  If  your  faith  in  the  Savior  has  brought  its  reward,  If  a  strength  you  have 

3.  If  the  souls  all  around  you  are  living  in  sin,  If  the  Mas-ter  has 
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constant  and  ten-der  and  true,  If  the  light  of  his  presence  has 

found  in  the  strength  of  your  Lord,  If  the  hope  of    a   rest  in  his 

told  you  to  bid  them  come  in,  If  the  sweet  in  -  vi  -  ta-tion  they 
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brightened  your  way,  Oh,  will  you  not  tell  of  your  gladness  to-day? 
pal-  ace  is  sweet,  Oh,  will  you  not,  brother,  the  sto  -  ry  re-peat? 
never  have  heard,  Oh,  will  vou  not  tell  them  the  cheer-bringing  word  ? 
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Oh,  will  you  not  tell   it    to  -  day?   ....     Will  you  not 
will  you  not    tell  it  to-day? 
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Tell  it  To-day.  Concluded. 
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tell   it    to-day?   ....      If  the  light  of  his  presence  has 
tell  it    to- day? 
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brightend  your  way,  Oh,  will  you   not   tell    it     to  -  day? 
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No.  124. 


The  Master  Leads. 


"Even  there  shall  thy  hand  lead  me,  and  thy  right  hand  shall  hold  me."— Ps.  139 
Mas.  C.  L.  Shacklock.  W.  S.  Nicklb. 


10. 


1.  The  Master  leads,  the  pathway  may  be  shadowed  By  clouds  which  hide  the  sun ; 

2.  His  tender  care  will  lighten  ev  -  'ry  sorrow,  And  shield  us  from  all  ill ; 
3.  The  Master  leads,  oh,  words  of  wondrous  sweetness,  To  cheer  the  fainting  heart ; 

4.  Our  inner  lives  may  be  like  bur-ied  treasure  To  all  the  world  be-side ; 

5.  The  Master  leads,  on  him  a-lone  re-ly-  ing  We  shall  not  blindly  stray ; 

6.  Up  to  the  heights  of  life  and  joy  immortal  He  leads  us  safe-ly    on ; 
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But,  oh,  how  sweet  will  be  the  hush  of  twilight  When  our  day's  work  is  done. 
And  with  the  dawn  of  heav'n's  eternal  morrow  'Twill  bless  and  guard  us  still. 

Till  perfect  faith,  in  its  divine  completeness,  Shall  bid  all  fear  de-part. 

It  matters  not,  he  will  our  progress  measure,  He  will  our  footsteps  guide. 
His  ten-der-ness,  compassionate,  undy-ing,  Is  new  each  dawning  day. 
With  him  we  soon  shall  pass  the  pearly  portal,  Our  life's  great  battle  won. 
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No.  125.      I  Looked  Unto  Jesus. 

"  Looking  unto  Jesus  the  author  and  finisher  of  our  faith."— Hebrews  12 :  2. 
T'  M"  Moderate  T-  Martin  Towns, 


2. 


1.  When  wand'rmg  and  doubting  in  sadness  and  sin,  And  constant-ly 
heard  the  sweet  message  that  calmed  me  to  peace,  Go  (Omit,  . 
I  looked  un  -  to   Je  -  sus,  that  Sav-ior  di- vine,  For  par-don  and 
trust-ed  his  mer-cy  and  love  un  -  to  me,  He  (Omit,    .    .  . 
I      car-ried  my  bur-dens,  so  heav-y     to  bear,  And  laid  at  his 
now  I    am  trust-ing    to  that  sweet  voice,  To  (Omit,    .    .  . 
S         *■  - 


looking  my  heart  within,  I  look  un  -  to  Je  -  sus  and  find  re-lease, 
peace  to  this  heart  of  mine,  I  broke  all  my  fet-ters  and  set  me  free, 
feet  for  his  notice  and  care ;  And  guide  me  to  heaven,  my  home,  my  choice. 


I  heard  the  sweet  message,  I  looked  unto  Je  -  sus,  Yes,  Js  -  sus  the 
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won-der-ful     one.    .....   He  spoke  to   my  heart  in  such 

won  -  der  -  ful  one, 
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ac-cents  of  love,   O   Je-sus,  the  won-der  -  ful    one.    .  '. 

won-der-ful  one. 
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No.  126.      The  Precious  Story. 


"Tell  them  how  great  things  the  Lord  hath  done.*'— Mark  5 :  ID. 

J.  H.  Kissinger. 
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1.  How  precious  is  the  sto  -  ry 

2.  He  came  to  earth  from  heaven, 

3.  Oh,  may  I  love  this  Sav  -  ior, 


Of  our  Ke-deem-er's  birth,  Who 
To  weep  and  bleed  and  die,  That 
So  good,  so  kind,  so    mild !  And 
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left  the  realms  of  glo-ry,  And  came  to  dwell  on  earth.  He  saw  our  lost  con- 
we  might  be  for-giv-en,  And  raised  to  God  on  high ;  His  kindness  and  corn- 
may  I  find  his  fa  -  vor,  A  young  tho'  sinful  child ;  And  in  his  blissful 
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di-tion,  Our  guilt  and  sin  and  shame,  To  save  us  from  per-di-tion,  The 
passion,  To  children  then  were  shown,  The  heirs  of  his  sal  -  va-tion,  He 
heaven  May  I    at  last  ap  -  pear,  With  all  my  sins  for- giv- en,  To 
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bless-ed    Je-sus   came.  Oh,  pre    -    cious  sto  -  ry,  Oh,   pre  -  clous 
claimed  them  for  his  own.  Oh,  precious,  precious  sto  -  ry,  Oh,  precious,  precious 
know  and  praise  him  there. 
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No.  127.   The  Lord  will  Bid  us  Welcome. 


And  all  things  are  ready,  come."— Mat.  22  :  4. 

H.  C.  BliOSSER. 


U.    .  V  V 

1.  Oft  our  feet  grow  worn  and  wea  -  ry  From  the  dai  -  ly  march  of  life, 

2.  Oft  the  heart  is  filled  with  sor  -  row  That  it   almost  weighs  it  down, 

3.  When  our  friends  pass  on  before    us  To   that  bright  celestial  home,' 
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Though  it  leads  us    to  that  world  so  bright  and  fair  (so  bright  and  fair ;) 
For  it  feels  the  weight  of  all  this  earth-ly  care  (this  earth-ly  care ;) 
Then  our  hearts  are  torn  with  grief,  so  hard  to  bear  (so  hard  to  bear ;) 

"f* :  0—J-0-1—0 — 0-j — 9 — ;  :  » — ^ — » — —  s  .  *  £  i 
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But    a  rest    so  sure  and  peaceful  Waits  us  when  we  end  the  strife, 
But  'twill  soon  be  light  and  joy  -  ful,  As    our  race  will  not  be  long, 
But  we,  too,  are  on   the  jour-ney,  And  we  soon  shall  cease  to  roam, 
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For  the  Lord  will  bid  us  welcome  o  -  ver  there.   O  -  ver  there, 
And  the  Lord  will  bid  us  welcome  o  -  ver  there. 
For  the  Lord  will  bid  us  welcome  o  -  ver  there.   O  -  ver  there,  yes,  over 
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.  .  yes,  o-ver  there,  We  shall  rest  from  all  our  labor,  and  the 

there,  yes,  o-ver  there, 
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The  Lord  will  Bid  us  Welcome.  Concluded. 
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heart  will  know  no  care,  0 
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yes,  o  -  ver  there, 
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there,  For  the  Lord  will  bid  us  welcome  over  there  (over  there.) 

yes,  over  there, 
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No.  .128.      In  the  Cross  of  Christ. 

"But  God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ."— 

Gal.  6:14. 

J.  BOWRING.       (  _  L  CONKEY. 

1  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glo  -  ry,  Tow'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me,  Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy, 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming  Light  and  love  up -on  my  way, 
4.  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure,  By   the  cross  are  sanc-ti  -  fied ; 

All  the  light  of    sa  -  cred  sto  -  ry  Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

Nev  -  er  shall  the  cross  for-sake  me,    Lo !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
From  the  cross  the  radiance,  streaming,  Adds  more  luster  to  the  day. 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure,  Joys  that  thro'  all  time  a-bide. 

By  per.  Oliver  Ditson  Co.  135 


No.  129.    I  Dare  Not  Idle  Stand. 


"  Go  work  to-day  in  my  vineyard."— Matt.  21 :  28. 

J.  H.  Kissinger. 


_  dare  not  idle  stand,  While  here  on  ev'ry  hand  The  whit'ning  fields  de- 

2.  I  dare  not  idle  stand,  While  o  -  ver  all  the  land  Poor  wand'ring  souls  need 

3.  I  dare  not  idle  stand,  But  at  the  Lord's  command  For  him  I'll  la-bor 
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clare  the  harvest  near  (harvest  near  ;)  A  glean-  er  I  would  be,  And 
humble  help  like  mine  (help  like  mine ;)  Far  brighter  than  the  gem  In 
on  this  life-short  day  (life-short  day ;)  The  eve  will  come  at  last,  Dav- 


gath-er,  Lord,  for  thee,  Lest  I  with  empty  hand  at  last  ap-pear. 
monarch's  di  -  a-dem,  Each  soul  a    star  in  Jesus'  crown  may  shine, 
la-bor  soon  is  past,  E  -  ter-  nal  rest  will  then  my  toil  re  -  pav 
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No.  130.      Hearing  the  Gates. 


"  The  gates  of  it  shall  not  be  shut  at  all  by  day ;  for  there  shall  be  no  night  there. "- 

Rev.  21  : 25. 

C.  L.  Eby.  A.  S.  Eyman. 


1.  I'm  near-ing  the  gates  of  that  cit  -  y, 

2.  I'm  near-ing  the  gates  of  that  cit  -  y, 

3.  I'm  near-ing  the  gates  of  that  cit  -  y 

#■  #  jf- 


So 
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si  -  lent  -  ly 
see  them  un- 
pil-grim  and 
^a- 


« — » — — jr— •> 


•  o-pen-ing  wide,  Where  an-gels  are  wait-ing  my  com-ing, 
fold-  ing  for  ine ;  I  long  to  cross  o  -  ver  and  en  -  ter, 
stran-ger  no   more;  Life's  wea  -  ri-some  journey  is     o  -  ver, 
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And  peace  reigns  on  ev-er  -  y   side.  Wide  o  -  pen,  ye  port-als  of 
With  Je-sus  and  dear  ones  to  be.      I'm  nearing  the  gates  of  that 
And  now  I  see  Canaan's  bright  shore.  Wide  o  -  pen,  ye  port-als  of 
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glo  -  ry,  For  soon  in  thy  joys  I  will  be ;  For  -  ev-er  and 
cit  -  y,  E  -  ter-ni-ty  beams  bright  and  fair ;  Bright  an-gels  are 
glo-ry,     For  soon  in  thy  joys  I  will  be,       To  dwell  with  my 
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ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er, 
wait-ing  my  com-ing 
Sav-  ior  for  ev  -  er, 
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Oh,  joy!  this  will  beheav'n  to  me. 
And  Je-sus  will  welcome  me  there. 
From  sor-row  and  trouble  set  free. 
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No.  131. 


Blest  Sabbath  Morn. 


Rev.  W.  N.  Yates. 


J.  J.  Jellky. 


Pas 
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1.  Blest  Sabbath  morn,  with  its  chiming  bells,  And  the  story  sweet  that  their 

2.  Blest  Sabbath-school,  with  its  prayer  and  song,  With  its  joyous,  happy, 

3.  Blest  Sav  -  ior  dear,  for  thy  life  and  love,  We  will  strive  to  reach  that 
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mu  -  sic  tells  Of    a  Savior's  birth  and  a   Savior's  love,  And  a 
youthful  throng ;  How  our  hearts  abound  as  we  meet  to-day,  To 
home  above,  Where  the  music  sweet  of  that  happy  throng  Shall  greet 
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home  of  bliss  and  joy    a-bove.  Blest  Sab  -  bath     morn!  blest 
learn    a-bout  the  nar-rowway. 
us  with  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  song.  Blest  Sabbath,  Sabbath  morn!  blest 


3» 


±=zt 


* — r->- 


i 


EE 


Sab  -  bath     morn !  With  its  mer   -    ry,        hap  - 
Sabbath,  Sabbath  morn!  With  its  mer  -  ry,  hap-py,  chiming, 
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mer-ry, 
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cnim  -  mg  bells;  How  we  hail  with  joy 
hap-py,  chiming  bells  ,  How  we  hail,  we  hail  with  joy 
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Blest  Sabbath  Morn.  Concluded. 


i 
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bless  -  ed  morn,  And  the  sto  -  ry  of  love  and  joy  it  telle, 
blessed,  blessed  morn, 


No.  132.    So  to  Thy  Rest  in  Peace. 


Blessed  are  the  dead  which  die  in  the  Lord."— Rev.  14  :  13. 

J.  J.  Jelley. 


Slow  and  sustained. 


3 


1.  Go  to  thy  rest    in    peace,    And  soft  be  thy  re -pose;  Thy 

2.  Go  to  thy  peaceful   rest,       For  thee  we  need  not  weep,  Since 

3.  Go  to  thy  rest,  and  while     Thy    absence  we  de  -  plore,  One 
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toils  are  o'er,  thy  troubles  cease,  From  earthly  cares  in  sweet  release 
thou  art  now  among  the  blest,  No  more  by  sin  and  sorrow  pressed, 
thought  our  sor-row  shall  beguile,  That  soon,  with  a  ce  -  les-  tial  smile, 
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Kit.  e  Dim. 
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Thine  eye  -  lids   gen  -  tly    close,   Thine  eye-  lids  gen-tly  close. 
But  hushed  in    qui  -  et     sleep,     But  hushed  in  qui-  et  sleep. 
We'll  meet  to    part  no     more,    We'll  meet  to  part  no  more. 

f  iff  f  f  ^Nif^m 
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No.  133.  Jesus  is  Waiting  for  Thee. 


E.  R.  Latta. 


U.  S.  Amstutz. 


i 
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1.  0  -  pen-  thy  heart  to  the  Sav-  ior,    Je  -  sus  is  wait-ing  for  thee ; 

2.  Not  for  him-self  is    he  ear-ing,    Je  -  sus  is  wait-ing  for  thee, 

3.  O  -  pen  thy  heart  to  the  Sav- ior,  Je  -  sus  is  wait-ing  for  thee, 
 #  »  #  0  N     N  N     N     N  N 
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Joy-  ful  -  ly  bid  him  to   en  -  ter,   Je  -  sus  is  wait-ing  for  thee. 

That  he  may  give  thee  his  blessing,  Je  -  sus  is  wait-ing  for  thee. 

That  he  may  save  thee  for-ev  -  er,    Je  -  sus  is  wait-ing  for  thee. 

Vs  t  t 


Ld  i  4  z  < 

Gen-tly  and  pa-tient-ly  knocking,  Seeking  ad-mit-tance  to  gain ; 
Why  wilt  thou  slight  the  Redeemer  ?  Why  wilt  thou  peril  thy  soul  ? 
But  will  he  bear  with  thee  longer?  Longer  thy  wel-eome  a  -  wait? 

*  &  N  N  K  1m 
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Hear-ing  no  wel-com-ing  answer,  Knocking  and  seeking  in  vain. 
Thou  canst  be  saved  thro'  no  oth-er,    Je  -  sus    alone  can  make  whole. 
Glad-ly   re-ceive  the  Re-deem-er,  Ere   it    is    e  -  ven  too  late. 
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CHORUS 
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Wait  -  ing  for  thee,  ....      wait  -  ing  for   thee,   .   .   .  . 
Waiting,  yes,  wait-ing  for  thee,      waiting,  yes,  waiting  for  thee, 
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Jesus  is  Waiting  for  Thee.  Concluded. 

^   U    >  Is    ✓  — 

Wait  -  ing  for  thee,  ....      Je-sus  is  wait-ing  for  thee, 
wait-ing,  yes,  waiting  for  thee, 
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No.  134.     Jesus,  we  Come  to  Thee. 

"  Looking  unto  Jesus,  the  author  and  finisher  of  our  faith."  -Heb.  12  :  2. 


Laura  E.  Newels. 

C.  D.  Amsttttz. 
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1.  Je-sus,  we  come  to  thee,  Craving  thy  love;  We  would  beseech  thy  aid 

2.  Je-sus,  we  come  to  thee,  Shepherd  divine;  Wilt  thou  be  mer-ci  -  Jul? 

3.  Je-sus,  we  come  to  thee,  Wilt  thou  uphold  All  thro'  life's  changing  years 

♦   fe*                                                     -0-                     ah     .      •       -  - 
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Wher-  e'er   we   rove.  Still  near  -  er     to    thy  side,  Once  pierced  and 
Our  hearts  in  -  cline    To-  ward  thy  bless  -  ed  truth,    Sol  -  ace  to 
As  they    un  -  fold?  And  then,  when  comes  the  night,  Oh,  may  our 
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cru  -  ci  -  fled,    Je  -  sus,   we  come   to   thee,  Crav  -  ing  thy  love, 
age  or  youth,  Je  -  sus,    we  come   to   thee,  Shep-herd  di  -vine, 
hopes  be  bright ;  Je  -  sus,   we  come   to   thee,  Wilt  thou  up-hold? 
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No.  135.  He  Who  Loved  Us  Long  Ago. 

For  God  so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son,  that  whosoever  be- 
lieveth  in  him  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life."— John  3 :  16. 


Words  from  the  Spanish. 
Sara  B.  Howland. 

<|fl  A.RTET. 


A.  F.  Atkin. 
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1.  For  the  wea-ry,  way-worn  trav'ler,  Journ'ying  onward  in  the  road, 

2.  For  the  one  whose  heart  is  bleeding  From  the  wonnds  of  earthly  care, 

3.  For  the  one  whose  life  of  sinning,  Eeaped  its  due  reward  of  pain  ; 

4.  For  the  lit  -  tie  child  who  wanders  In   the  earth  so  sad  and  lone, 


mm 


u  -i .  1 


y  ! 


rts=X 


I 


'*  9- 


Lead-ing  from  this  world  of  sor  -  row  To    his  Father's  blest  a  -  bode, 

Whose  fond  hopes  and  brilliant  fancies  Brought  him  naught  but  sore  de-spair, 

Who,  while  dying,  in  his  anguish,  Nev  -  er  dares  to  hope  a  -  gain, 

And  whose  heart  is    ev  -  er  crav-ing  Love  which  he  can  call  his  o\v n, 
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There's  a  light  that's  shining  ev-er,  That  will  lend  him  all  its  glow, 
There's  a  Balm,  whose  blessed  healing  This  poor  suff'ring  one  may  know, 
There's  a  Healer,  strong  and  tender,  Who  has  pow'r  to  cure  all  woe, 
There's  a  Fa  -  ther,  far   ex-ceed-ing   In   his  love  all  friends  be-low, 


9  9  

9  9 — 

^9  1 

J 

9  6?  1 

-1  

I  k 

i 

1  U> 

i—i  *  *  i 

'Tis  the  gentle  Christ,  our  Sav  -  ior,  He  who  loved  us  long  a  -  go. 

'Tis  the  loving  Christ,  our  Sav  -  ior,  He  who  loved  us  long  a  -  go. 

'Tis  the  blessed  Christ,  our  Sav  -  ior,  He  who  loved  us  long  a  -  go. 

'Tis  the  loving  Christ,  our  Sav  -  ior,  He  who  loved  us  long  a  -  go. 
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He  Who  Loved  Us  Long  Ago.  Concluded. 


Our  songs  so  ten-der,  Thy  love  so  ten-der, 

We  our  grateful  songs  would  render,  For  thy  love  so  kind  and  ten-der, 
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Dear  Redeemer,   we  a-dore  thee,  Glo-ry  in  the  highest,  glo-ry, 
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Be  ev  -  er  near  us,  Thy  care  to  cheer  us, 

May  we  feel  thy  presence  near  us,  Thy  protect-ing  care  to  cheer  us, 
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Blessed,  blessed  Christ,  our  Sav  -  ior,  Thou  who  loved  us  long  a  -  go. 
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No.  136. 


Beautiful  Gates. 


"Therefore  thy  gates  shall  be  open  continually;  they  shall  not  be  shut  day  nor 
night."— Isaiah  60  : 11. 
D.  B.  C.  J.  B.  Metz. 


1.  Thou  dear  Je- ru  -  sa-lem    on  high,  Sweet  cit-y    of  my  God; 

2.  Dear  hap-py  home,  no  earthly  song  Can  reach  thy  joyous  strain ; 

3.  When  the  great  bands  of  Christ's  full  love  Shall  compass  all  my  soul, 


—\  f        1  w  

1  IT 

 1  IT  1 

^          1  PS 

i 

f  1 

m 

u 



— 2= 

=*=*- 

— j_J 

My  hap-py  home  be-yond  the  sky,  The  home  of  my  dear  Lord. 
But  when  I  min-gle  with  thy  throng,  I  shall  not  try  in  vain. 
Then  earthly  ties  shall  snap  like  thread,  And  lose  their  whole  control. 


9^ 
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No  set-ting  sun  is  known  to  thee,  No    evening's  chil-ly  air ; 
Out-side  thy  gates  my  earthly  joys  I'll  leave  and  break  the  cup, 
Seen  in  the  light  of  Christ's  great  love,  The  loves  of  earth  shall  fade ; 
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The  Lord,  our  God,  thy  light  shall  he,  The  Lord  of  light  is  there. 
Till     I'll  be  -  fit  the  marriage  feast  When  with  my  Lord  I  sup. 
From  pattern  for  anhum-ble  suit  Can  heav'nly  robes  be  made. 
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CHORUS. 


Oh,  beau    -    ti-ful  gates!       When  shall  I    en-ter  there? 
Oh,  beautiful  the  gates  so  fair !  When  shall,  when  shall  I  enter  there? 
# — 0- 
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Beautiful  Gates.  Concluded. 


And  stand  within  those  pearlv  gates,  Those  pearly  gates  so  fair  (so  fair.) 
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No.  137.    Welcome  into  the  Fold. 

y  n 


"I  am  the  door:  by  me  if  any  man  enter  in,  he  shall  be  saved,  and  shall  go  in  and 
out,  and  find  pasture."— John  10  :  9. 

Miss  Jennie  Stout. 


A.  A.  Aemen^ 
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1.  As   I    soar  in  nights  of  fan-cy,     To  that  home  just  o'er  the  sea, 

2.  And  I    almost  catch  the  ech-o       Of  that  glad  and  ho-ly  song; 

3.  Oft  I  think  can  it   be  long-er  That  I  here'must  toil  and  sigh  ; 

4.  By  and  by  the  veil  as-sun-der  Shall  be  rent  by  God's  own  hand; 
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Where  the  angels  clothed  in  whiteness  Waiting,  stand  to  welcome  me. 
And  I  long  to  join  the  cho-rus    That  is  chanted  by  that  throng. 
Then  I  catch  in  an- gel  whisper,  'Twill  be  bet-ter  by  and  by. 
By  and  by  we'll  go  to  meet  him   In  that  blessed,  happy  land. 


CHORUS. 


H  Nr 


Welcome  me  into  the  fold  (the  fold,)  Welcome  me  into  the  fold  (the  fold,)  There 


angels  will  stand  with  harps  in  their  hands  To  welcome  me  into  the  fold  (the  fold.) 
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No.  138.  The  White  Dove  of  Peace. 

"  Cast  thy  burdens  upon  the  Lord,  and  he  shall  sustain  thee."— Ps.  55  :  22. 
J.  J.  M.  J.  J.  Jei/ley. 


"if 


W   V.  V 

L  I've  tak  -  en  my  burdens  to  Je-sus,  The  burdens  too  heavy  to 

2.  The  world  may  go  on  in  its  blindness,  Still  seeking  the  pleasures  of 

3.  Soon  camping  no  more  in  the  desert,  Nor  bathing  by  E-lim's  cool 
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bear ;    And  now  I  have  rest  in  my  spir  -  it,    The  rest  that  is 
sin ;       I    ask  for  no  share  of  its  hon-ors,  Since  Je  -  sus  has 
shade,  My  spir-it  shall  drink  of  Life's  river,  'Neath  bow-ers  that 
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giv-en  thro'  prayer.  And  here  from  the  top  of  the  mountain,  There 
spok-en  within.        His  love  is    a  fountain  whose  wa-ters  Can 
nev-er  shall  fade.  There  joining  the  ranks  of  the  ho  -  ly,  When 
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ris  -  es  a  scene  to  my  sight,  As  fair  as  a  vis  -  ion  of 
nev  -  er  and  nev-  er  go  dry ;  E-nough  for  the  children  of 
free  from  all  sor-row  and  care,     With  pu  -  ri-fied  saints  in  all 
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heav-en,  Transporting  and  full  of   de  -  light. 
A-dam,  A  full  and   e  -  ter  -  nal  sup-ply. 
a  -  ges,  The  joys  of   re-demption  to  share. 
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The  white  dove  of 
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The  White  Dove  of  Peace.  Concluded. 
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fold-ed  his  wing  o'er  my 

breast ;  For 
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No.  139.      A  Hope  in  Heaven. 
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For  the  hope  that  is  laid  up  for  you  in  heaven."— Col.  1 :  5. 

B.  M.  McDowell.  By  per. 
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1.  When  pulse  beats  low  and  cheeks  grow  pale,  And  storms  of  life  are  fiercely  driv'n ; 

2.  When  friends  that  seemed  most  near  and  dear,  Are  from  our  bosom  swiftly  riv'n, 

3.  When  lone  and  wand'ring  far  f rem  home,  No  kind  relief   to  us    is  giv'n, 

4.  And  when  the  end  is  drawing  nigh,  Of  life  thro' which  we  long  have  striv'n, 
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When  fairest  prospects  quickly  fail,  How  sweet  to  have 
And  life's  bright  joys  in  gloom  appear,  How  sweet  to  have 
Oh,  what  would  then  of  us  become,  If    we  had  not 
And  we  at  last  must  droop  and  die,  How  sweet  to  have 
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a  hope  in  heav'n ! 
a  hope  in  heav'n ! 
a  hope  in  heav'n? 
a  hope  in  heav'n ! 


CHORUS. 


Pip 


A  hope        in  heav'n,       How  sweet  to  have  a  hope  in  heav'n ! 
in  heav'n,     How  sweet 
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No.  140.   0  Savior,  Precious  Savioi  4 

"  The  God  of  my  Rock ;  in  him  will  I  trust :  he  is  my  shield,  and  the  horn  of  my 
salvation,  my  high  tower,  and  my  refuge,  my  Savior,  .  .  .  "—II  Sam.  22  :  3. 
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1.  Oh,  Sav  -  ior,  precious  Sav  -  ior,  Whom  yet,  un-seen,  we  love, 

2.  Oh,  bring  -er     of   sal  -  va  -  tion,  Who  wondrous-ly  hast  wrought ; 

3.  In   thee   all  full-ness  dwell-  eth,  All  grace  and  power  di  -vine ; 

4.  Oh,  grant  the  con-sum  -  ma  -  tion    Of   this   our  song  a  -  bove, 
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Oh,  Name  of  might  and  fa  -  vor,   All    oth  -  er  names   a  -  bove, 
Thy  -  self  the  rev  -  e  -  la  -  tion  Of   love    be-  yond  our  thought, 
The    glo  -  ry  that  ex  -  eel  -  leth,  O    Son    of   God,   is  thine. 
In    end-  less  ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion  And   ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  love. 


We  worship  thee,  we  bless  thee,  To  thee    a  -  bove  we  sing ; 

We  worship  thee,  we  bless  thee,  To   thee    a  -  lone   we  sing ; 

We  worship  thee,  we  bless  thee,  To   thee    a  -  lone   we  sing; 

Then  shall  we  praise  and  bless  thee,  When  perfect  prais  -  es  sing, 

^^=4^=^=>^—^-^  z  r  — |-i — I 

We  praise  thee  and  con  -  fess  thee,  Our   ho  -  ly  Lord,  and  sing. 

We  praise  thee  and  con  -  fess  thee,  Our  gracious  Lord  and  King. 

We  praise  thee  and  con  -  fess  thee,  Our  glorious  Lord  and  King. 

And    ev  -  er-more  con  -  fess  thee,  Our  Sav  -  ior  and  our  King. 
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vorship  thee,  we) 
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vorship  thee,  We 
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svorship  thee ; 
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0  Savior,  Precious  Savior!  Concluded. 
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We  praise  thee  and  con-fess  thee,  Our  Say-  ior  and  our  King. 
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No.  141. 


The  Kingly  One. 


Behold  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock  :  if  any  man  hear  my  voice,  and  open  the 
door,  I  will  come  in  to  him."— Rev.  3  :  20. 

J.  J.  Jelley. 
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1.  Listen!  listen!    he   is  there,  Knocking,  knocking,  worn  with  care ; 

2.  Listen !  listen !  thee  he  seeks,  Knocking,  knocking,  yes,  he  speaks ; 

3.  Listen !  listen !     at  the  door,  Knocking,  knocking,  o'er  and  o'er ; 

4.  Listen!  listen !  still  the  same,  Knocking,  knocking,  'twas  thy  name ; 
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'Tis  the  Kingly  One,  the  Stranger,  He  who  came  from  glory  down ; 
What  poor  soul,  dost  thou  not  know  him?  With  night's  dews  his  locks  are  wet ; 
"Sinner,  sinner,  long  I've  sought  thee,"  This  he  says  to  you  and  me; 
Hark  his  ac-cente,  soft  and  tender !  Yes,  I   will  un  -  bar  the  door ; 
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Cradled  once  in  Bethl'em's  manger,  Wearing  now  of  thorns  a  crown. 
Surely  thou  wilt  kindness  show  him,  What  tho'  vows  dost  thou  forget. 
On  the  cross  with  blood  I've  bought  thee,  "  Wilt  thou  not  my  fol-l'wer  be  ?  " 
En-ter,  I  make  full  sur-render,  Eeign  within  me  ev  -  er-  more. 
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Ho.  142.  Sabbath  Bells  are  Hinging. 

'  Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness ;  come  before  his  presence  with  singing. "-Ps.  100  : 2. 
a  _  C.  A.  Ward. 

I 


1.  Sabbath  bells  are  ringing,  sounding  loud  and  clear,  Calling  forth  the 
q  ST.!  i 6  8  are  rlI1^n^'  menT  birds  }ir«  ringing,  Bright  the  sun  is 
3.  Sabbath  bells  are  ringing,   all  the  world  re-joic-es,  Once  a-^ainwe 
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children,  calling  young  and  old;  Come  and  work  for  Je-sus,  pleasant 
shining,  soft  the  balm-y   air;   Hap-py  children  gath - er,    here  glad 
meet,      tell   of   Je-sus' love;   In    a  song  of  glo  -  ry     lift  we 


du- ty    share,     Come  with  us  while  singing,  en  -  ter  in  the  fold 
tnb-ute  bringing,    To    a    lov-ing  Sav-ior,  who  their  joys  will  share 
hearts  and  voices      To   a    lov-ing  Sav-ior,     now  in  realms  a-bove 
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Sabbath  bells  are  ringing,  See  the  children  coming,  ^ppy  hearts  and 
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voic-  es    all    u-  nite  to  sing ;  Hark  the  glad  bells  ringing,  Hear  the 
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Sa"b"bath  Bells  are  Ringing.  Concluded. 


children  singing,  Singing  loud  the  glo  -  ry    of    a  Sav-  ior  King. 


No.  143.      Do  I  Not  Need  Thee? 


I  am  the  vine,  ye  are  the  branches  without  me  ye  can  do  nothing."- 

JOHN  15  :  5. 

R.  G.  Staples.  J-  J-  Jelley. 


1.  Do 

2.  Do 

3.  Do 

4.  Do 

5.  Yes, 


it 


not  need  thee,    Sav  -  ior   di  -  vine  ?    To    thy  dear 
not  need  thee,  Each  hour,  each  day?   Pit  -  y  me, 
not  need  thee?  What  power  have  I?    No  arm  to 
not  need  thee?  Wea  -  ry  and  faint  Come    I  un- 
do need  thee,  Thy  love  is  strong ;  Give  me  to 
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pre  -  cepts   My   heart   in  -  cline. 
Sav  -  ior,    Be    thou  my  stay, 
lean    on,    Sav  -  ior,  draw  nigh, 
to    thee,  Heed    my  com-plaint. 
praise  thee     In      end -less  song. 


How  much  1    need  thee, 


I  scarcely  know ;  Dear,  precious  Sav  -  ior,  Thy  love  be -stow. 
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No.  144.  To  His  Blessed  Cross  I'm  Clinging. 

"  And  he  that  taketh  not  his  cross,  and  followeth  after  me,  is  not  worthy  o(  me."— 

Matt.  10 : 38. 

Laura'  E.  Newell.  c,  d  AmstdtZ4 
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i  £°  Kis  Messed  cross  Vm  clin^  -  inS>  Weary,  worn  and  tempest 

2.  To  his  blessed  cross  I'm  cling  -  ing,  Thro'  the  sunshine  or  the 

3..  To  1     1  1  -  -  -  --  T5—    1,1  -  '  r 

To 


his  blessed  cross  I'm  cling  -  ing,  Thro'  the  sunshine  or  the 
his  blessed  cross  I'm  cling  -  ing.  Nothing  else  can  sat  -  is- 
his  blessed  cross  I'm  clinging,  Wea  -  ry, 
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driv'n;    .    .    .    Yet   a- long  my  way  I'm  sing      -  ing, 
gale5  ....     To  my  heart  new  joy  he's  bring     -  ing, 
f y ;     ....    But  his  hand  my  own  is  hold      -  ing, 
worn  and  tempest  riv'n,  Yet        a      -      -     long  my  way  I'm  singing, 
t2-        -P-  ^  ^  a 
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For  I'm  trav'ling  on   to  heav'n  (on  to  heav'n.)  And  the  Savior,  in  his 
b  or  his  Jove  doth  nev-er  fail   (never  fail.)  Down  the  vale  of  life  I 
Guid-mg  me  to  realms  on  high  (realms  on  high.)  And  when  night  shall  over- 


For 


trav'ling  on  to  heav'n.  And 
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mer      -       cy,    Guides  me  to  his  bliss-ful  home; 

wan      -      der,      And  I  near  Death's  mystic  stream; 

take  me,       To  his  cross  I  still  will  cling; 

Savior,  in  his  mercy,  Guides    me  to  his  blissful  Wie ; 
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To  His  Blessed  Cross  I'm  Clinging.  Concluded. 
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To  his  blessed  cross  I'm  clinging,  And  I  praise  him  as  I  roam  (as  I  roam.) 
But  his  love  shall  be  my  portion  Till  is  done  life's  changeful  dream  (changeful  dream.) 
As  I  pass  from  earth  and  sorrow,  Yet  with  trustful  joy  I'll  sing  (joy  I'll  sing.) 
To      his         blessed  cross  I'm  clinging, 
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Ho.  145.       Sowing  the  Seed. 


"  A  sower  went  out  to  sow  his  seed."— Luke  8  :  5. 
J.  H.  F.  J.  H.  Fenimore. 


1.  Sowing  the  seed  from  day  to  day,  Journeying  along  in  life's  rough  way, 

2.  Some  by  the  wayside,  too  is  sown,  Where  the  fowls  gathered  them  one  by  one ; 

3.  Oth  -  er  seed  falls  on  fertile  soil,  Where  neither  the  drouth  nor  thorns  can  spoil; 
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Some  seed  falls  on  stony  ground,  Where  no  depth  of  earth  is  found. 
Some  seed  falls  among  the  thorns,  Thorns  spring  up  and  choke  them  down. 
Sunshine  bright  and  raindrops  pure,  Soon  the  harvest  will  ma-ture. 


CHORUS. 
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Sow-ing  the  seed,  but  ] 

not  in  vain,  Soon  the  harvest  ti 
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Then  will  be  gathered  the  golden  grain  In-to  the  garner  safe  at  home 
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No.  146.    Friend  of  the  Children. 


'  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  rne^and  forbid  them  not :  for  of  such  is  the 

kingdom  of  God."— Matt.  18 : 16. 
Rev.  W.  N.  Yates.  j.  j.  Jellev. 
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1.  Oh,  Friend  of  the  children,  we  ask  thee  to-day,  A  bless-ing  of  grace 

2.  We  love  the  old   sto-ry  of  thy  boundless  love,  For  children  that  love 

3.  We  praise  thee  for  blessings  received  here  to-day,  For  grace  and  for  love 
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to  be-stow,  To  take  ev'  -  ry  sin  from  our  hearts  far  away,  And 
here  be-low,  How  thou  in  thy  goodness  hast  come  from  above,  A 
freely  giv'n,  For  book  of  all  books  that  will  point  us  the  way,  To  a 
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CHORUS. 
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wash  them  and  make  them  like  snow. 

bless  -  ing  on  all  to  be  -  stow.  Oh,  take  sin  a-way,  oh,  take  sin  away, 
beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  in  heaven. 
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And  a  bless-ing  of  grace  now  bestow,  now  bestow ;  Oh,  Friend  of  the  chil- 
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dren,  we  ask  thee  to-day  To  wash  us  and  make  "  us  like  snow,  like  snow. 
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No.  147.      The  Joyful  Chorus. 

I 


H.  C.  Blosseh. 
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1.  Hark !  the  joy  -  ful  choir  of    an  -  gels  Sing 

2.  'Tis 

3.  All 


2.  'Tis  the  song  brought  down  from  heaven,  By 
ye   peo-ple  join  in  sing-ing,  All 


the  praise  of  Christ  the  Son ; 
the  angel  round  the  throne, 
ye    na-tions  join  as  one; 
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He  who  rose  from  out  the  manger,  Glo  - 
To  make  glad  a  world  of   sor-row,  To 
Keep  the  joyful  heavens  ringing  With 


riously  now  leadeth  on, 
reclaim  to  God  his  own, 
the  words,  "  the  Lord  is  come. 
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See  his  banner  brightly  gleaming  O'er  the  dark,  dark  clouds  of  sin, 
To  bring  back  the  lost  and  erring  To  their  glorious  home  a  -  bove ; 
Sing  his  praise  writh  joyful  voices,  Loud-ly  let  the  ech  -  o  ring, 
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Vic-tor  be  his  soldiers  crowned ; 
And  to  show  them  how  the  Father 
All   the  hosts  of  heaven  re-joices, 


In  his  name  they  always  win, 
Man-i-fests  his  wondrous  love, 
Glo  ry   to  the  Lord  our  King, 


-*--  ■* 


V.J  ^ 

V- 

1 — 

— # — ^ — r-r-J- 
— # — *  — 

Vic-tor  be  his  soldiers  crowned 
And  to  show  them  how  the  Father, 
All   the  hosts  of  heaven  re-joices, 
4*.    4*-    4*-  4*- 
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In  his  name  they  always  win. 
Man-i-fests  his  wondrous  love. 
Glo-ry    to  the  Lord  our  King. 
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No.  148.  Sweet  Home  Beyond  the  River. 


Eixa  M.  Morrison. 


B.  M.  McDowell. 
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1.  Sweet  home  beyond  the  riv  -  er,      Oh,  how    I  long   for  thee! 

2.  We  know  if   we    are  striv-ing    Each  day  to  do    our  best, 

3.  Sweet  home  beyond  the  riv  -  er,     Whene'er    I  think  of  thee, 
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Where  from  this  wea-ry  toil  -  ing      I  shall  ev  -  er-more  be  free. 
Just  trust-ing  in    the  Sav  -  ior,    We  may  leave  with  him  the  rest. 
And  glo  -  ries  that   a  -  wait-eth     All      those  who  worthy  be, 


i 
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Toiling  where  no  fruit  appeareth,  On  -  ly  withered  leaves  to  show 
Well  he  knoweth  all  our  weakness,  All  our  sorrows  he  hath  shared ; 


We 


count  it  joy   to   la-bor,  If         on  -  ly  we  may  win 
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That  I  have  been  a  work-er        In  the  vine-yard  here  be -low. 
Our  home  beyond  the  riv-er       For  us    all     he  hath  pre-pared. 
The  Master's  fond  approv-al,     Thou  art  worth -y,    en-ter  in. 


(  HORUS. 
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Sweet  home  beyond  the  riv  -  er, 


I  love  to  think  of  thee. 
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Sweet  Home  Beyond  the  River.  Concluded. 
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And  joys  that  are     a-wait-ing       For  all  who  faithful  be. 
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No.  149. 


Anchored. 


"For  we  are  made  partakers  of  Christ,  if  we  hold  the  beginning  of  our  confidenc 
steadfast  to  the  end." — Heb.  3  : 14. 
Rev.  A.  J.  Hough.  j.  j.  Jel,l,ey. 


1.  I  am  holding  on  to  Christ,  With  the  crown  in  sight,  Firmly  holding 

2.  I  am  holding  on  to  Christ,  And  he  holds  to  me,  While  each  path  in 
3.  If  with  firm,  unshaken  grasp,  You  to  Christ  would  hold,  Earth  must  be  for- 

4.  If  you  would  to  Jesus  hold,  Let  the    i  -  dols  fall ;    Let  the  bless-ed 
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on  to  Christ  In  the  dark  and  light.  Tho'  the  world  may  tempt  my  soul 
which  he  leads  Plain-ly    I    can  see.       O  -  ver  all    I   triumph  now, 

sak-en,  all,  Love  of  self  and  gold.  Glad-ly  you  must  suffer,  then, 
Christ  a -lone    Be  your  all    in  all.      Nothing  shall  disturb  your  peace, 
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With  its  lur-ing  dross,    I  am  holding  on  to  Christ,  Clinging  to  the  Cross. 
And  secure  a-bide,      I  am  holding  on  to  Christ,  Clinging  to  his  side. 
Ev-'ry  earthly  loss ;     If  you  would  to  Jesus  hold,  You  must  bear  the  Cross. 
Tho'  the  tempest  toss,  While  your  holding  on  to  Christ,  Clinging  to  the  Cross. 
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No.  150.        Lead  Me,  Jesus. 

"  For  thy  name's  sake  lead  me  and  guide  me.''— Ps.  31 :  5. 
Arba  K.  Mills.  Ada  Blackman. 
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1.  Sav  -  ior,  lead  me  by  the  hand,  Lead  me  thro'  this  des  -  ert  land ; 

2.  With  thee  let  me  e'er  be  found,  Place  my  feet  on    sol  -  id  ground, 

3.  I'm  unworth-y,  far    too  weak,  Far   too  vile  thy  name  to  speak ; 

4.  Keep  me  ev  -  er  near  thy  side,  Let   me  e'er  with  thee  a  -  bide 
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Lead  me  to   thy  home  a-bove,  Lead  me,  Je  -  sus,  with  thy  love. 

When  the  tempter  leads  a-stray,  Keep  me  in    the  nar  -  row  way. 

Lead  me  back  to  light  a -gain,  Let    me  feel  thy  peace  within. 

Lead  me  back  to  thee,  I  pray,  Back  to  light  and  end  -  less  day. 


CHOBIS 
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I  am  weak  and  need  thy  grace,  Turn  thou  not  from  me  thy  face ; 
*  *  *  *  ,  _  0  f"  J>  0     m  . 


Bless -ed  Sav  -  ior  hear  my  cry,  Save  me,  Je  -  sus,  or      I  die. 
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No.  161.  The  Songs,  of  the  Kingdom. 

"And  they  sung  as  it  were  a  new  song  before  the  throne."^-REV.  14 :  3. 
Laura  E.  Newell.  C.  D.  Amstutz. 


1.  Joy-ous-ly  sing,  joy  -  ous  -  ly   sing,  Sing  the  glad  songs  of  the 

2.  Ten-der-ly  sing,  ten  -  der  -  ly    sing,  Sing  the  glad  songs  of  the 

3.  Hopeful-  ly  sing,   ris  -  en    the  King,  Joy  -  ous  your  song  of  the 

king-dom ;  Earn-est  -  ly    sing,  heart  -  i  -  ly   sing,  Sing  the  glad 
king-dom;  Je  -  sus  hath  died,  scourged,  eru  -ci  -  tied,  Sing  the  glad 
_king-dom  ;  Banished  all  gloom,  hence  from  the  tomb,  Sing  the  blest 


CHORUS. 
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No.  152. 


Consider  the  Lilies. 


Consider  the  lilies  of  the  field,  how  they  grow,  they  toil  not  neither  do  they  spin, 
and  yet  I  say  unto  you  that  Solomon  in  all  his  glory  was  not  arrayed  like  one  of 
these."— Matt.  6  :  28,  29. 
Rev.  J.  R.  H.  Latchaw,  D.  D.  j.  j.  jEIiIlEY. 
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0  "  I 

1.  Wayworn  and  wea-ry  one,  burdened  with  care,  (with  care)  Je-sus  stands 

2.  Care-worn  and  anxious,  who  thinkest  of  bread,  (of  bread),  Look  un-  to 

3.  Foot-sore  and  wea-ry  one,  dy-ing  to  drink,  (to  drink)  From  some  bright 

4.  Shiv  -  er  -  ing,  na-  ked  one,  out  in  the  cold,  (the  cold),  Je  -  sus  is 

5.  Wea  -  ry  one,  hungry  one,  thirsty  and  bare,  (and  bare),  Why  art  thou 

m      •      -9-  '  m  .  ft  m  ' 


read  -  y  thy  bur-den  to  share,  (to  share),  Turn  from  thy  earth  cares,  look 
Je-sus  and  thou  wilt  be  fed,  (be  fed);  He  the  wild  rav-ens  feeds, 
sparkling  fount;  dost  thou  not  think,  (not  think)  That  show'rs  of  blessings,  God's 
call-ing,  come  back  to  the  fold,  (the  fold) ;  He'll  house  thee,  clothe  thee,  he'll 
anx-ious,  why  la-den  with  care,  (with  care)?  Look  to  the  flowers,  thou'rt 

%  9  » 
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up    to  the  skies,  (the  skies),  Learn  of  the  birds,  "  Consid  -  er  the  lil  -  ies. 

where'er  h  e  flies,  (he  flies) ,  Thou  shalt  not  want,  "  Consid  -  er  the  lil  -  ies. 

mercies  to  these,  (to  these),  Are  o  -  ver  all,  "  Consid  -  er  the  lil  -  ies. 

not  let  thee  freeze,  (thee  freeze),  Raiment  thou'lt  have,  "  Consid  -  er  the  lil  -  ies. 

bet-ter  than  these,  (than  these),  God  tendeth  them,  "  Consid  -  er  the  lil  -  ies. 


Consider  the  lilies,  how  they  do  grow,  They  toil  not,  they  reap  not,  nor  do  they  spin 


ft 
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Consider  the  Lilies.  Concluded, 
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With  glory  without  and  glory  within,  Anxious  heart,  look,  "Consider  the  lilies." 
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Ko.  153.  Beautiful  Words  of  Promise. 

"  The  words  that  I  speak  unto  you,  they  are  spirit,  and  they  are  life."— John  6:  61. 
Laura  E.  Newell.  O.  W.  Fields 

N     h     |    .    ^     ■  N       N  »s_ 


3 


4^ 


1.  Beau-ti  -  ful  words  of  prom-ise,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful   mes-sage  blest, 

2.  Beau-ti  -  ful  words  of  prom-ise,  Tho'    ye  have  strayed  from  me, 

3.  Beau-ti  -  ful  words  of  prom-ise,  When  all  the  toil     is  done, 


2& 


"  Come  un  -  to  me,"  saith  Je  -  sus,  "  Come  un  -  to    me  and  rest." 
I     will  for-give  saith  Je  -  sus,  Wel-come  you   ten  -  der  -  ly. 
We  may  go  home  to  praise  him,  With  the  last   vie  -  fry  won. 


t 


CHORDS. 
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Heed  his  blest  word,    .    .  . 
Come,  come,  come  to  the  Sav  -  ior,  Heed  his,       heed  his  blest  word 

Jt  <t 
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Trust,  trust, 
»  0  


Seek  ye  the  Lord,    .    .  . 
trust  in  his  prom-ise,  Seek  ye,       seek  ye  the  Lord. 

 ft  *  *  ft  ,  r-«  *—  ft  * 


No.  154.  Come  Let  Us  Sing  the  Savior's  Praise. 

O,  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song ;  for  he  hath  done  marvellous  things."— Ps.  98  :  1 
M.  CD.  Amstutz. 

-   m 
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1.  Come  let  us  sing  the  Savior's  praise,  His  cross  with  joy  surrounding ; 

2.  We'll  join  with  all  the  hosts  a-bove  In  hymns  of  ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion ; 

3.  Through  him  full  pardon  we  receive,  Our  sins  are  all  for  -  giv  -  en ; 

4.  He  is  our  strength  of  righteousness,  The  Rock  of  our  sal  -  va  -  tion ; 
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i 

To  him   a  grate-ful  anthem  raise,  His  hon-ors  loud  re-sound-ing. 
"We'll  eel  -  e  -  brate  his  boundless  love,  The  spring  of  our  sal-va  -  tion. 
When  in  his  mer-its  we    believe,  We're  made  the  heirs  of  heaven. 
And  ev-er-more  his  name  we'll  bless,  With  joyful  ac  -  cla-ma-tion. 
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Allglo-ry  to     ....  his  worthy  name,     .    .    .  We  of-fer 
All  glo-ry  to  his  worthy  name, 
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thanks,    .   .  and  ev-er  praise ;  .   .   .  We  laud  his  power,   .   .  . 
We  offer  thanks,  and  ever  praise ,  We  laud  his  power, 


3=f 


his  grace  proclaim,   .   .    .  Our  songs  to  him    .   .   .  we  joy-ral  raise.   .   .  . 

his  grace  proclaim;  Our  songs  to  him  we  joyful  raise. 
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No.  155.   Workers  in  the  Vineyard. 

"  I  must  work  the  works  of  him  that  sent  me,  while  it  is  day."— John  9  :  4. 
J.  H.  F.  J.  H.  Fenimore. 


7 
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1.  We   are  work  -  ers   in    the  vine-yard  of    the  Lord,    And  we 

2.  Though  our  hands  are  ver  -  y  small,  our  faith  is  strong,    We  will 

3.  When  this  life    of  toil  and   la  -  bor  all    are  o'er,    And  our 
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la -bor  day  by  day;    For  we  stud  -  y    well  his   ho  -  ly  word, 
work  with  strength  and  might ;  And  we'll  help  the  Master's  cause  a-  long, 
tri  -  als  all  are  past;   We  will  praise  his  name  for  ev  -  er-more, 
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And  we  hourly  watch  and  pray. 
And  bat -tie  for  the  right. 
That  we're  safelv  home  at  last. 


We  will  work  in  the 

wre  will  work 
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vine    -   yard,  And  we'll  hourly  watch  and  pray ;  We  will  work 

in  the  vineyard,  we  will  work 
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fine    -   yard,    AVe  will 
in  the  vineyard, 

work  in  the  vineyard  ev'-'ry 

day. 
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No.  156.  The  Dear  Ones  Gone  Before. 

"  There  shall  be  no  more  death ;  neither  sorrow  nor  crying."— Rev.  21 :  4. 
Laura  E.  Newell.  Arr.  by  C.  D.  Amstutz. 
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1.  They're  waiting  in    the  land   of  light,  Up  -  on  the  gold  -  en  shore, 

2.  Tho' oft  -  en  rug -ged  seems  the  way,  And  lone  tbe  paths  we  tread, 

3.  'Tis  but    a    lit  -  tie  far  -  ther  on*  And  storms  will  all   be  o'er, 


V  I 
And  we  shall  meet  be-yond  the  night  The  dear  ones  gone  be  -  fore. 
We  know  to  realms  of  end  -  less  day  By  Christ  we're  safely  led. 
Then  we  shall  view  the  per-fect  dawn,  Where  friends  may  part  no  more. 
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Tho'  slow  -  ly  pass  life's  drear-y  hours,  And  sa  -  ble  seems  the  gloom, 
And  whom  he  loves  he  chas-tens  here,  But  there  heav'n's  o  -  pen  door 
And  when  all  tears  are  wiped  a  -  way,  For  -  e v  -  er  from  the  eves 
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We'll  greet  them  there  'mid  Eden's  bowers,  "Where  fade-less  flow  -  ers  bloom. 
Stands  still  a  -  jar,  where  we  shall  greet  The  dear  ones  gone  be  -  fore. 
Of  those  that  weep,  we'll  bide  for  aye,  In  fields  of  par  -  a  -  dise. 
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The  dear  ones  gone  be  -  fore,       Wide  swin?  the  pearly     gates.  . 

The  dear  ones  gone  before,  Wide  swing  the  pearly  gates 
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To  welcome  home  the  friends  we  love,  Who  watch  for  us  and  wait. 


No.  157. 


Closer  to  Thee. 


There  is  a  friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother."— Prov.  18:  24. 

J.  H.  Leslie. 

Andante.  1  ,   


m 


1.  Clos- er,  still  clos-er,  my  Sav-ior,  to  thee,   Clos-er  to  Je-susmy 

2.  Clos  -  er   by  day,  tho'  my  sky  be  all  bright,  Clos-er,  still  closer,  when 

3.  When  to  the  Jor-dan  of  death  I  de-scend,  Danger  I'll  fear  not  if 


heart  longs  to  be  ;  Bound  me  his  arm,  on  his  bo  -  som  my  head, 
fall  -  eth  the  night;  Earth  has  no  spot  where  without  him  I'm  safe, 
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Near  the  dear  side  which  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry  bled. 
Time  has  no  mo-ment  I  need  not  his  grace.  Clos-er,     clcs  -  er, 
Clos  -  er,  still  clos  -  er,  my  Sav-ior,  to  thee. 


1 


1 

clos  -  er   to  thee,  Clos  -  er,  still  clos  -  er,    my  Sav  -  ior,  to  thee 


No.  158. 


Nearer  Home. 


"  But  now  they  desire  a  better  country,  that  is,  a  heavenly."— Heb.  11 


16. 


Arranged. 
Tenderl: 


mm 


J.  H.  Kissinger. 


1.  One  sweetly  solemn  thought  Comes  to    me  o'er  and  o'er-  I'm 

2.  O  Lord,  confirm  my  trust,   Make  strong  the  hand  of  faith,  To 


near  -  er  to  my  home  to  -  day  Than  e'er  I've  been  be-fore.  But 
feel  thee  when  I  trembling  stand  Up-  on  the  shore  of  death.  Be 
-*  «  p^t  _l  J^_^  


waves   of  that  dark    sea       Are  roll-ing  in    my    sight;  Yet 
near   me  when  my  feet      Are   slip-ping  o'er  the    brink';  For' 
.J  ,S  ^  0  J      «•     f-'  + 


bright  be-yond  the  roil  -  ing  tide,  Appears  the  dawn  of  light. 
I     am  near- er  home  to  -  day,  Perhaps,  than  I     maj  think 
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D.  S.  Near  -  er  home,  my  long  sought  home,  Than  e'er  Tve  been  be  -  fore. 
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"J  *  °— 

near-  er  Canaan's 

J   ?  i  t 

shore ;  I'm 

_|  U  1  /  

JG6 

No.  159.       Resting  at  Home. 

"  Come  unto  me  and  I  will  give  you  rest." 
Laura  E.  Newell. 
DUET.  Andante. 


-Matt  11 : 28. 

U.  S.  Amstutz. 
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1  They  watch  and  wait  beyond  death's  sea,  Beside  the  gate  of  heav'n  for  thee; 

2  The  silent  stream  of  death  they  past,  Nor  dream  of  woe  of  earth's  cold  blast ; 

3  The  moments  glide,  days  swift-ly  fly,  Time's  restless  tide  is  sweeping  by ; 
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And  when  at  last  the  day  is  done,  Thou'lt  meet  them  there,  the  conquest  won. 
But  when  the  flow'rs  are  even  fair,  The  ones  we  love  wait  o  -ver  there. 
But  soon  shall  dawn  a  golden  day,  When  time  and  toil  have  passed  away. 


Resting   at  home,  Nev-er  to  roam, 

rest-ing   at  home,  never  to  roam 


Glad  in  his 


trrr* 


love*  Resting  at  home,  Never  to  roam,         nev-er  to 

glad  in  his  love,  resting  at  home,      •      nev-er  to  roam, 
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roam,  Glad  in  his  love,  Resting  at  home, 

never  to  roam,  glad  in  his  love,  rest-ing  at  home. 


No.  160.  He  Causeth  Us  to  Triumph. 

"  I  press  toward  the  mark  for  the  prize  of  the  high  calling  of  God  in  Christ 
J esus.  "-Phil.  3 :  14,  H.  C.  Blosser. 
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i"  SCh?n  uhe  tri "  als   of  life  seem  to  crush  us  by  their  weight,  When  the 
2.  lho^  the  tempter    so  sub  -  tie  may  try  to  lead    a-stray,  All  his 
6.  Iho   our  life  may  be  gloom-y  and  dangers  threat'ning  rise,  With  the 
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e  -  yil  rise    against  us    ev-'ry- where ;  With  the  help  of  the  Lord 

wis-dom  is   but  fol  -  ly    to  the  Lord ;  E  -  ven  Je  -  sus,  our  Sav- 

nosts  of   e  -  vil  constant  we  con-tend ;  For   the  prom-ise  is  dv- 
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we  shall  triumph  in  the  end,  If  we  cast  on  him  our  ev  -  ry  care 
lor,  will  show  to  us  the  way,  Yes,  'tis  writ-ten  in  his  ho  -  ly  word 
en  and  we  shall  nev-er  fear,  He  will  crown  us  vie  -  tors  in  the  end 
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CHORUS. 


Then  thanks  be  un  -  to     God,    .    .    .    .    .  Who 

Then  thanks  be  un  -  to  God,  Thanks  be  un  -  to  God. 


causeth  us  to  triumph  in  the  name  of  Christ,  our  King,  Yes,  thanks  .'      .  be 

Thanks  be  un  -  to  God, 


He  Causeth  Us  to  Triumph.  Concluded. 

un  -  to     God,    ....   Un  -  to  him  let  all  their  prais-es  bring. 
Thanks  be  un  -  to  God, 
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No.  161.      Follow  the  Master. 

"And  whatsoever  ye  do,  do  it  heartily  as  to  the  Lord."— Gal.  3:  23. 
Laura  E.  Newell,.  B.  M.  McDowell. 


A  1 

LW— 9  9 

,  ■  1 — 

 #  # 

-#-  -#■  -#- 

 ^  ^  ^_ 

1.  As  we  journey  on  to  the  land  of  song,  Where  the  pure  in  heart  a-bide, 

2.  Ev'ry  precious  day  let  us  work  and  pray,  And  as  children  do  the  will 

3.  And  as  children  dear  follow  God  nor  fear  Tho'  the  tempter  bids  us  stray ; 


Let  us  follow  Christ  for  his  blood  sufficed,  He  would  be  our  strength,  our  Guide. 
Of  our  gracious  Lord  and  obey  his  word,  Till  life's  task  we  will  fulfill. 
Walk  in  God's  own  light,  toward  the  city  bright,  In  the  blessed  shining  way. 
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me  thro'  the  night,  We  will  walk  where  he 
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No.  162. 


Put  on  the  Brakes. 


u  Turn  them  from  darkness  to  light  and  from  the  power  of  Satan  unto  God."— 

Acts  26  ■  18 

I.  N.  McHose.  J.»E.  Hawes.   By  per.  P 
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Steep  is  the  grade  you're  on ; 
Stop  ere  it    be    too    late ; 
Read  -y    to  change  your  way ; 
Will  you  not  hap  -  py     be  ? 


1.  Put  on  the  brakes,  my  brother, 

2.  Put  on  the  brakes,  my  brother, 

3.  Look !  there's  a  switch,  my  brother, 

4.  Will  you  not  change,  my  brother? 
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See  how  your  speed's  increasing, 
Fearful  will  end  your  jour-ney, 
If  you  will  on  -  ly  sig-nal, 
Will  you  ac-cept  sal  -  va  -  tion, 


See  how  you're  whirled  along ! 
If    you  will  long  -  er  wait. 
Each    or-derthen     o  -  bey. 
Chang-ing  your  des  -  ti  -  ny  ? 

£    £  £  £  ! 
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'Tis  on  the  down-grade,  brother, 
'Tis  on  the  down-train,  brother, 
Now  give  the  sig  -  nal,  broth-er, 
Make  Je  -  sus  your  con  -  due  -  tor, 


Dan  -  ger  is    in  your  way ; 
Bear  -  ing  you  swiftly    on ; 
Switchmen  will  then  o  -  bey; 
Lead-ing  thro'  Beulah  Land ; 


^4- 
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-lay? 
turn ; 
day. 
grand. 


On  with  the  brakes,  my  brother,      Why  will  you  still  de 
To    ev  -  er-  last  -  ing  burn-ing,  Whence  there  is  no  re- 
Ch  anging  your  course  for  an  -  other,  Lead-ing   to  end-less 
Soon  will  he  take  you  safe  -  iy  In  -  to   the  de  -  pot 

K  i —  I 
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1, 2, 3.  Look,  there's  a  red  light,  broth-er ! 
4.  Now  on  the  right  track,  broth-er, 

 w  w — 

Tell-ing 
Swift-ly 

0         w  , 

of  dan -ger  near; 
we  glide  a -long; 

m      m      m      *3  • 
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Put  on  the  Brakes.  Concluded. 


s- 
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Put  on  the  brakes,  my  brother,        Stop  in  your  mad  ca-reer. 
To  yon-der  heav'n-ly  coun  -  try,       Sing-ing   a  glad  new  song. 


Wo.  163. 


Savior  and  Friend. 


i 


'Save  me,  O  God,  by  thy  name,  and  judge  me  by  thy  strength."— Ps.  54  : 1. 

Horace  N.  Lincoln. 

Andante. 


the  wea 


h  Rest  of 

2.  Pil-low  where  ly 

3.  When  my  feet  stum 

4.  Ev  -  er  con-fess 


ry,  Joy  of  the  sad,  . 

ing,  Love  rests  its  head, 
ble,       To  thee  I'll  cry,  . 

ing,  Thee  I  will  raise, 


Hope  of  the 
Peace  of  the 
Crown  of  the 

Un-to  thee 


-0- 


V   1/  v 


V   V  L> 

drear 
dy  - 
hum  - 
bless 

,  f-f- 


— #- 


y,  Light  of  the  glad, 

ing,  Life  of  the  dead, 

ble,  Cross  of  the  high, 
ing,     Glory  and  praise. 


.  Home  of  the  stran-ger, 
.  Path  of  the  low  -  ly, 
.  When  my  steps  wan  -  der, 
.   All  my  endeav  -  or, 


Strength  to  the 
Prize  at  the 
O-verme 
"World  without 


V— V- 


Ref-uge  from  dan 
Per-fect  and  ho 
Tru-  er  and  fond 
Thine  to  be  ev 


IJ  L/  J  Y 

ger,  Savior  and  Friend, 
ly,  Savior  and  Friend, 
er,  Savior  and  Friend, 
er,  Savior  and  Friend. 


*gi  H  a- 
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tfo.  164. 


Ring  the  Bells. 


1  Come  before  his  presence  with  singing."— Ps.  100:  2. 

H.  C. 


m 


1.  When  the  Sab-bath  morning  comes, 

2.  On  each  Sab-bath  day's  re -turn, 

3.  When  the  Sab-bath  morning  comes, 

-0-  .  -0^     -0        -0-        -0-        -0  . 


With  a  cheer-ful  chang-ing 
Let  the  call  go  forth  the 
Let  each  one   ex  -  tend  their 

J  J  J  .J 


Ring  the  bells, 
A  1  


i 


T:*  T 

Let  the  Sab -bath  bell  call  to    ev-'ry   one,  In  the 
If   the  day  have  clouds,  if  the  day  be  bright,  Ho-ly 
Call  the  rich  and  poor,  call  the  great  and  small,  Welcome 
*-  IS 


same ; 
call ; 


1 

f 


44— P- 


ring  the  bells, 


high  and  the  low  -  ly  house.  Let  their  call  sound  loud  and  free, 
les-sons  each  one  may  learn.  Let  the   a  -  ged  hear  the  sound, 
to  you  the  Sabbath  homes.  Mav  be  some  have  nev-er  heard, 

J  J  i  J -J.. 


ring  the  bells, 


fa 

i — *  « 
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O  -  ver  meadow,  hill  and  plain, 
Cali-ing  un  -  to  them  to  come, 
That  the  bells  are  rung  for  them  ; 

-#■  .  Vs   -0-    -#■    -#■  • 


From  the  froz-en  North  to  the 
Come  and  bring  the  youth,  come  and 
They  may  learn  to  know,  of  our 


ring  the  bells, 


CHORUS. 

-h  fe 


at 


— — r 

tor-rid  South,  And  in  lands  beyond  the  sea.  Ring  the  bells, 
teach  the  truth,  Where  salvation  may  be  found, 
blessed  Lord,  Prom  his  own  most  precious  word. 


Sabbath 


1  p-*-+r 


Ring,  ring,  ring,  ring, 

t  if: 
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Ring  the  Bells.  Concluded. 
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bells,          With  a  clear,  loud  sound  let  them  welcome  all,  Ring  the 
ring,  ring,  ring, 

 *  ?  ' 
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bells,  Sabbath  bells,  'Tis  the  Sabbath  day's  earnest  call. 

Ring,  ring,  ring,  ring,     ring,  ring,  ring, 

t-    -0-    t~  Is 
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Wo.  165.    Down  the  Stream  of  Life 

-i 


He  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters."— Psalm  23 :  2. 

J.  H.  Rosecrans. 

._s_  ;  


Words  arr.  by  R.  A.  Gilchrist 
moderatol 


1.  Down  the  stream  of  life  we  glide,  Borne  upon     its  rippling  tide, 

2.  Let  us  work  ere  comes  the  night,  Shun  the  wrong  and  do  the  right, 

3.  When  our  course  of  life  is  o'er,  May  we  reach  that  blessed  shore, 


left 


2^ 


When  dark  scenes  of  toil  and  strife  Shadows  o'er 

Gath  -  er  store   now  while  we  may  Ere  this  life 

Where  a  -bove       in  glorious  bow'rs  Ev  -  er  bloom 
IS    IS    i  IS 


our  dai  -  ly 
shall  flee  a- 
im-mor  -  tal 

N  IS 
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'life,  Or  'mid  sunshine,  mirth  and  song,  We  are  swift-ly  borne  a  -  long, 
way,  Ere  our  bark  shall  ride  that  wave,  Which  the  distant  shore  shall  lave. 
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No.  166.      Tell  the  Good  News. 


1 


1  The  mighty  God,  the  everlasting  Father,  the  Prince  of  Peace."— Isa.  9 :  6. 
J  T"  R-  J.  T.  Reese. 


L  Tell  the  good  news  of  a     Sav  -  ior's  birth,  Teil  the  good  news 

2.  Sing  of  the    Sav  -  ior,  re  -  ech  -  o  his  praise,  Tell  the  good  news' 

3.  Tell  the  good  news  of  a   Sav-ior  and  King,  Tell  the  good  news! 

-  .   _         .    -  -   £  ±  £  _ 


Si 


rz 


15 


tell  the  good  news ;  Shout  the  glad  tid  -  ings  o'er  all  the  earth, 
tell  the  good  news;  Songs  of  re  -  joic  -  ing  triumphant -ly  raise, ' 
tell  the  good  news ;  Peace  and  good- will  to     all    men      we  sing) 


Tell  the  good  news  to  -  day. 
Tell  the  good  news  to  -  day. 
Tell    the  good  news    to  -  day. 


Tell  the  sweet  sto  -  ry  a- 
Pub  -  lish  his  good-ness,  re- 
Tell   how  he    suf-fered  on 


far      and  near,  Tell    of    a    Sav  -  ior,    so   lov  -  ing  and  dear, 
joiee  in  the  Lord,  Lov-ing -ly    tell     of    the  truth  in   his  word, 
Cal   -   va-ry,    Tell    of  the   par- don    he   of  -  fers  so  free. 

— *  tt  #  ±z  .         *r  ~t  +:   f      mm       m  . 
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Sing  the  sweet  message  where  sinners  may  hear ;  Tell  the  good  news 
Sing  of  his  mercy  with  sweetest  ac-cord;  Tell  the  good  news 
Tell  of  this  par-don  for  you _and  for  me  ;  Tell  the  good  news 


k  k 

m 


M 

to-day. 
to-day. 
to-day. 


±SE3 


Tell  the  Good  News.  Concluded. 


P 


(HORIIS. 


Good  news,  good  news,    Yes,  shout  the  glad  tidings  o'er  all  the  earth 
Good  news,  good  news, 


+— h-t 


i 
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M 

Good  news,     good  news    Good  news  of    a  Sav-ior's  birth 
Good  news,      good  news, 

— p-        £  £  £  v  J    -  — 


No.  167.     Succor  of  the  Tempted. 

"  He  himself  hath  suffered,  being  tempted,  he  is  able  to  succor  them  that  are 
Helen  F.  Shaw.  tempted."— Heb.  2:  18.  J.  H.  Leslie. 


— -I     rs    '  -E^^i 


1.  Sue 

2.  Giv 

3.  In 


"4  4  V  ^ 

-cor  of  the  tempted,  Hear  me  when  I    call;    Turn  to   me  in 
e  me  strength,  I  pray  thee,  To  re  -  sist  the    ill,     When  my  courage 
my  darkest  tri  -  als,    Be  my  constant  friend ;  Lead  me  ev  -  'ry 

I  IS 


I  U — ffh- 


9fcfc£ 


mer-cy, 
fails  me, 
mo-ment 


At  thy 
Be  my 
To  my 


feet  I     fall;      Help  me  bear  life's  crosses,  All  my 
comfort  still;     Thou  hast  known  temptation,  Yet  with- 
journey's  end ;  When  the  wraves  of  Jor  -  dan  Fiercely 


i 


r 


sins  for  - 
out  a 
round  me 


give, 
sin, 
roll, 


Like  my  Lord  and  Master,  Dai -ly  may  I  live. 
By  thy  strength  I'll  conquer,  By  thy  grace  I'll  win. 
In  thine  arms  of  mer-cy,  Bear  my  fainting  soul. 


r  r  ftr  , 
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No.  168.     Take  Jesus  and  Live. 


"  Look  unto  me,  and  be  ye  saved,  for  I  am  God,  and  there  is  none  else."— Isa.  45  j  22. 

C.  D.  Amstutz. 


1.  Take  Je-sus  and  live,  Is  the  burden  of  song  That  c  mes  from  the  heart 

2.  Take  Je-sus  and  live,  When  thrV  shadows  and  gloom  We  safelv  passed  thro'' 

3.  Take  Je-sus  and  live,  With  the  beaming  of  light,  When  darkness  shall  flee, ' 


As  we  jour-ney  a-long,  Thro' the  dark  vale  of  woe  To  the 
Lead-mg  down  to  the  tomb.  For  his  arm  will  up-hold  All  the 
And  the  morn  cometh  bright.  When  all  earth's  woes  are  o'er,  And  the 


cit  -  y  above,  Wh~re  the  living  may  dwell  In  the  ha  -  ven  of  love 
wea-  ry,  oppressed,  Till  they  enter  in  peace  To  the  mansions  of  rest 
sin-curse  is  past ;  And  we  dwell  with  the  pure  In  life's  city   at  last 


i 


<  HORI  S. 


m 


— * — * 

Take  Je  -  sus  and  live,  Take  Je  -  sus  and  live,  Is   the  bur-den  of  sono- 


*    *  4 


As  we  jour-ney  a-long;  Take  Je-sus  and  live,  Take  Je-sus  and  live, 


176 


Take  Jesus  and  Live.  Concluded 


5 


m 


m 


the 


bur 


den  of 


song 


As    we   jour  -  ney 


a  -  long 

fH*- 


No.'  169. 


The  Prince  of  Glory. 


"  Jesus  Christ  who  is  the  faithful  witness  and  the  first  begotten  of  the  dead,  and  the 
Prince  of  the  kings  of  earth."— Rev.  1 :  5. 

H.  C.  Blosser. 

J  =  >  =»  7     I     '  k  i-  ^    .  \ 
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1.  The  Prince  of  glo-ry,  God's  own  son,  Descend-  ed  from     the  skies, 

2.  He  came  from  heaven's  glory  bright,  From  God's  own  glo-  ry  shone ; 

3.  Yes,  Christ  to  sinful  man  came  down,  To  suf  -  fer  pa  -  tient  -  ly : 


^^^^^^ 
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Where  praises  to     his  Father's  name  In   endless  meas  ure  rise. 
From  those  e  -  ter  -  nal  realms  of  day,  Around  his  Fa-ther's  throne. 
To   be   be- trayed  and  put  to  shame,  And  nailed  upon    the  tree. 


* 


■st 


To  save  a  lost  and  sin-ful  race,    In  Sa-tan's  fet-ters  bound, 
His  love  for  me,  a   sin-ful  man,  Thus  man-i  -  fest  -  ed  great, 
All  this  for  me  the  Son  of  God    Endured  with  wondrous  love, 


hi^-  N  J1 

IS 

^1 

IS 


For  this  he  made  the  wondrous  choice,  To  him  all  praise  resound. 
Extends  to  me  this  pres-ent  hour,    My  an-swer  to    a  -  wait. 
To  show  to  me  the  way  of  life,      To  his  own  home  a-bove. 

,p  •  :    *    s   f  t  f-'  ft*. 
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ffo.  170.  Holy  Father,  Send  Thy  Blessing. 

I  shall  come  in  the  fullness  of  the  blessing  of  the  gospel  of  Christ."— Rom.  15:  29. 

H.  H.  Johnson. 

Alto.  Prayerfully. 


— h 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Fa-ther,  send  thy  blessing,  On  thy  children  gathered  here, 

2.  Bear  the  lambs  when  they  are  weary,  In  thy  arms  and  at  thy  breast ; 

Tenor. 
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Let  them  all  thy  name  con-fess-ing,  Be  to  thee  for  -  ev  -  er  dear. 
Thro'  life's  desert  dark  and  dreary,  Bring  them  to  thy  heav'nly  rest. 


I 
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I — J—L 


3b 


3   j   7  a 


H  1  N- 

30 

0  4 — % — « 

r  +  * 

Ho  -  ly  Sav-ior,  who   in  meekness  Didst  vouchsafe  a  child  to  be, 
Spread  thy  wings  of  blessings  o'er  them,  Ho-ly  Spir-it,  from  a  -  bove, 


it 


Holy  Father,  Send  Thy  Blessing.  Conclude! 


Ff5^T  i  : 
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ide  their  steps  and  ] 
ide  and  lead,  and 
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lelp  their  weakness,  Bless  and  make  them  like  to  thee, 
go  before  them,  Give  them  peace  and  jov  and  love 

K-  v — i  f 

   1 

No.  171.  Anchor  Your  Hope  in  Heaven. 

"  Set  your  affections  on  things  above,  not  on  things  on  the  earth  "— Col  3  •  2 
Laura  E.  Newell.  B.  McDowell. 


^0 


1.  An-chor  your  hope  m  heav  -  en,     Not  on  the  things  of  earth, 

2.  Pleasures  of  earth  are  fleet  -  ing,  Soon  shall  our  hopes  de  -  cay 
7  Sunshine  oft  turns  to  shad  -  ow,  Smiles  charge  to  grief  and  tears 
4.  There  be  your  heart's  best  treas-ure,  Trust-ing  in  Christ  a  -  bove' 

*  *  '  «  •    r*  •  »  r#  0  

It 
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feet  your  af  -  fec-tions  whol  -  ly,  Where  comes  of  joy    no  death 

But  m  his  bet  -  ter  coun  -  try,  Pleas-ures    a  -  bide  for  aye 

k  \  ul   Y^e  ,ma  "  ny  man-sions,  There  comes  no  grief  nor  fear 

And  when  life  s  day  is  end  -  ed,  He'll  bear  you  home  in  love. 

m       a       *       ~  ~        -  -  .   ^    *  ^ 
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For  where  a-bides  your 

treasures,  Th 
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ere,  there  your  hearts  shal 

lbe, 

~9~~0  , 
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And  peace  beyond   all  meas-ure,  Waits  in 
*  — 0 


ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


No.  172.   The  Heavenly  Kingdom. 


Come,  ye  blessed  of  my  Father,  inherit  the  kingdom  prepared  for  you  from  the 
foundation  of  the  world."— Matt.  25  :  34. 


Laura  E.  Newell,. 


U.  S  Amstutz. 
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1.  The  beau -ti  -  ful  heav-en  -  ly  king  -  dom  Where  Christ  is  the 

2.  He  knows  when  we  love  him  and  serve  him,  And  guards  us  and 

3.  The  beau  -  ti  -  ful  heav-en  -  lv  king -dom,  That  coun- try,  so 

"     ■  fs     fs     is  fs 
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in 
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light  of    the  day,    We  fain  would  be  -  hold  when  he  calls  us 
guides  us  each  day,    And  netes  when  we  sad  -  ly     de-ny  him, 
near  yet    so    far,  Where  we  shall  be  -  hold  in    his  beau  -  ty, 


i  i  -i 
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-h  


To,  walk  in  the  bright  shining  way.    For  Je  -sus  is  wait-mg  to 
And  grieves  when  our  hearts  go  a  -  stray.  He  fol-lows  us  where  we  may 
Our  Sav-ior,  heaven's  ra-diant  star.    Re-turn  and  re -joiee,  ye  who 

•      ,     f>  £  *  h  [S  Kr-^  ?—rf^—?  #  ^  «— 
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bless  us,  He  calls  us    in    ac-cents  of  love,  And  there  in  the 

wan  -  der,  And  bids  us  come  home  to  the  fold,  Nor  stray  a  -  mid 

wan  -  der,  Oh !  come  to    his  shel  -  ter  and  rest,  Till  safe  in  the 
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beau-ti  -  ful  kingdom,  We'd  praise  him  for  -  ev  -  er  a  -  bove. 
sin  and  temp-ta  -  tion,  On  mountains,  so  drear  -  y  and  cold, 
heav-en  -  ly  kingdom,  To   joy    in    the  realms  of    the  blest. 
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rhe  Heavenly  Kingdom.  Concluded, 

>RUS. 
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glo  -  ri-ous  kingdom  of 

heav'n, 

1/ — ]/ — ]/ — ¥ — V — V— 

tl — 1 — p 

~t — n — 1~ 

F- — F- — k      F      F  F 

— y — y — y — y 

N    S    k    ».  v 

 jr—  1  j  Pt  ^  Pi  

'Tis  tt 

l"    •    d    '  * — fJ 

ere  we  would  dwell  with  ou 

r  Savior,  With 
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all  our  transgressions  f 

□rgiven. 
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No.  173. 


New  Haven. 
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1.  My    faith  looks  up      to  thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry ; 

2.  May   thy  rich  grace  im  -  part  Strength  to    my  faint  -  ing  heart ; 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread,  And  griefs    a-round  me  spread 

4.  When  ends  life's  transient  dream;  When  death's  cold,  sul-len  stream 

#-     -F-  ,:     JL  JL. 
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Sav  -  ior  di  -  vine,  Now  hear  me  while  I  pray ;  Take    all  my 

My   zeal  in-spire;   As    thou  hast  died  for  me,  Oh,    may  my 

Be    thou  my  guide ;  Bid   dark-ness  turn  to  day ;  Wipe  s'or-row's 

Shall  o'er  me  roll  ;    Blest  Sav  -  ior,  then,  in  love,  Fear  and  dis- 


guilt  a- way:  Oh,     let   me,  from  this  day,  Be     whol  -  ly  thine, 

love  to  thee  Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be —  A        liv  -  ing  fire, 

tears  a  -  way,  Nor     let    me  ev  -  er  stray  From  thee    a  -  side, 

tress  remove;  Oh,    bear  me  safe    a-bove, — A      ransomed  soul. 
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No.  174.    He  Was  Not  Willing. 


L.  R.  M. 


h  He  was  not  willing  that  any  should  perish ;  »  Jesus  enthroned  in  the 
o  r»i  e.W?S  n°J  Wllling tha*  any  should  perish ;  "  Clothed  in  our  flesh  with  its 

3.  Plenty  for  pleasure,  but  little  for  Jesus ;  Time  for  the  world,  with  its 

4.  He  was  not  willing  that  any  should  perish ;  "  Am  I  his  fol  -  low  -  er 
-•        —  £'±±  £  fL  ± 
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glory  above,  Saw  our  poor  fallen  world,  pitied  our  sorrows,  Poured  out  his 
sorrow  and  pam,  Came  he  to  seek  the  lost,  comfort  the  mourner,  Heal  the  heart 
troubles  and  toys,  No  time  for  Jesus'  work,  feeding  the  hungry,  Lifting  lost 
and  can  I  live  Longer  at  ease  with  a  soul  going  downward,  Lost  for  the 


life  for  us— wonderful  love!  Perishing,  perishing!  Thronging  our  path  way 
broken  by  sorrow  and  shame.  Perishing,  perishing !  Harvest  is  passing 
souls  to  eternity's  joys.  Perishing,  perishing!  Hark,  how  they  call  us: 


Hearts  break  with  burdens  too  heavy  to  bear,  Jesus  would  save,  but  there's 
Keapers  are  few  and  the  night  draweth  near,  Je  -  sus  is  call-ing  thee 
" Bring  us  your  Savior,  oh,  tell  us  of  him!  We  are  so  wea-ry,  so  ' 
Mas-ter,  forgive,  and  in-spire  us  a -new;  Ban-ish  our  worldli -ness, 


no    one  to  tell  them,  No  one  to  lift  them  from  sin  and  de-spair. 
haste  to  the  reaping,  Thou  shalthave  souls,  precious  souls  for  thy  hire, 
heav  -  i  -  ly  laden,  And  with  long  weeping  our  eyes  have  grown'dim." 
help  us    to   ev  -  er  Live  with  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's  val-ues    in  view 

*'  *  *  *  *  ,  / 
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No.  175.  Oh,  to  be  Something  For  Jesus 

"  Lord,  what  wilt  thou  have  me  to  do  ?  "— Acts  9  :  6. 
Myra  Goodwin  Plantz.  H.  H.  Johnson. 


'  'l.  4  i 
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1..0h,     to     be  something  for    Je  -  sus,    Tho'  low  -  est  of 

2.  Oh,     to     be  something  for    Je  -  sus,     A   voice   that  can 

3.  Oh,     to     be  something  for    Je  -  sus,    He  has    such  rich- 

0_±  0  0  0  0  0  ^0-t  0  0- 
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This  is  my  high  -  est  am  -  bi  -  tion,  And 
And  tell  his  sor  -  row  -  ful  chil  -  dren,  The 
Life    of  the  low  -  li  -  est    ser  -  vice,  Would 


those  who  serve, 
sing  his  praise, 
es      for  me, 


m 


3e£ 


more  than  my  gifts     de  -  serve.      Oh,      to  be      al  -  ways  found 
Lord  di  -  rect  -  eth    their  ways.      Something  for     Je  -  sus  is 
all     suf  -  fi  -  ci  -  ent  be.*         Hap  -  pi -est     thought  of 


V  V- 
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BE 


wait  -  ing,  Eag  -  er     for  ev  -  'ry     com  -  mand,  To 

bet  -  ter  Than    all    the  world  has      to     give,  It 

heav  -  en,  Min  -  is  -  ter  -  ing  an  -  gels    blest,  I 

+-       -ft.      >  H*-  '                 #■  *  % 
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haste  at  his  gracious  bidding,    Or   pa-tient-ly  near  him  stand, 
drives  a- way  care  and  trouble,  And  makes  it  a   joy  to  live, 
can   be  something  for  Je  -  sus,  Thro'  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ties  rest. 
   ^_r«  «--! — r*— r#  *  *  *  h  , 
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No.  176.     The  Call  for  Reapers. 


H.  C.  B. 


1.  Rip  -  ened  grain  is   stand  -  ing 

2.  Rip -ened  grain  is   stand  -  ing, 

3.  When  the  Lord  of    har  -  vest 


In  the  har -vest  field, 
Read-y  for  the  hand 
Asks  "  what  hast  thou  done  ? 

I 


mm 


And     the   val  -  leys   wav  -  ing,    What  will   be    the  yield? 
Of       the  will  -  ing  work  -  ers,    Our      of     ev  -  'ry  land. 
Canst  thou  say  "I       i-  died,   La   -   bor    I    had  none?" 


Ev  -  'ry  hill  is  crown  -  ed  With  a  crown  of  gold; 
Why  is  this  de  -  lay  -  ing?  Must  the  grain  be  lost? 
Nay,  thou  canst  not    an  -  swer    For      an     i  -  die  day; 


2 


Wondrous  are  the 
Is  it  worth  the 
Go    thou  to  the 


—  '  ^  


rich  -  es  These  shall  yet  un  -  fold, 
gath  -  'ring?  Count  the  pain  it  cost, 
har   -    vest,  La  -  bor  while  you  may. 
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The  Call  for  Reapers.  Concluded. 


m 


CHORUS. 
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teousis   thehar  -  vest, 


But 


the  lab'rers 


Plen-teous  is      the      har-vest,  plenteous,  But  the  lab  -  'rers, 
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few,  Thus    .    .    .    the  Master  call    -  eth, 

lab-'rers  few,         Thus  the    Mas  -ter       call -eth,  call  -  eth, 


EE 


m 
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He   .   .    .  hath  work  for  you ; 

He  hath  work,  hath    work  for  vou 


Plen  -  teous  is  the 
Plen-teous  is  the 


EfcE^ 


har    -    vest,  But    ....    the  lab'rers  few, 

har-vest,  plen-teous,  But     the     lab  -  'rers,      lab -rers  few, 


Thus  .  .  .  the  Master  call  -  eth, 
Thus  the  Mas  -  ter     call-eth,  call-eth,  He  hath  work  for  you. 
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No.  177.      The  Spirit's  Voice. 


H.  C.  Blosser. 


1.  All     a  -  lone,  no  friend  to  cheer  thee,  With  thy  soul  a  -  lone, 

2.  Wick-ed  tho'tsthou  hast  been  thinking,  And  thy  hands  have  wrought, 

3.  Thou  hast  done  thy  du  -  ty  bravely,    In   the  Mast-ter's  name, 

*  *  *  .  ..  .  -  jrv 


When  thy  life   of    good  or  e  -  vil,  Thy  canst  free -ly  own; 

Ma  -  ny  such  to     re  -  al  ac  -  tions,  Wick-ed   as    the  thought 

But     the  wick-ed    point  the  fin  -  ger,  Put  thy  deeds  to  shame; 

+-  .           #-  .• 
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Canst  thou  hear  a  faint  voice  calling?  Canst  thou  hear  it  say  to  thee, 
Lis  -  ten,  now,  to  what  it   say-eth,  How  it  bids  those  tho'ts  to  cease, 
List     a  -  gain,  that  in  -  ward  whisner.  Faint,  hut  vet  as  -  snr-  inc  vnW 


-0-  • 
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Thou  art  not  thine  own,  I  bought  thee  On  the  cru  -  el  tree? 
How  it  leads  to  something  bet  -  ter,  Bless-ed  tho'ts  of  peace. 
Says  thou  hast  done  well,  and  bids  thee  In    his  name  re  -  joice. 


The  Spirit's  Voice.  Concluded, 


si 


CHORUS. 


'Tis  the  Sav-ior  call-ing,  call-ing,  'Tis  the  spir-it's  voice  you  hear, 
call    -  ing, 


Qf     F  '  f-#  F— 
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Lis  -  ten,  for    its  teach -ings  al  -  ways  Make  our  du 
teach    -  ings 


ty  clear. 


No.  178. 

Charlotte  Elliot. 


Just  as  I  Am. 

WOOD  WORTH.  L.M. 


Wm.  Bradbury. 


1.  Just  as 

2.  Just  as 

3.  Just  as 

4.  Just  as 

5.  Just  as 


am,  without  one  plea,  But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
am,  and  waiting  not  To  rid    my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
am,  tho'  tossed  about,  With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
am,  poor,  wretched,  blind,  Sight,  riches,  heal-ing  of  the  mind, 
am,  thou  wilt  receive,  Wilt  welcome,  par-don,  cleanse,  re-lie ve, 


t=t: 


F 


1 


I 

And  that  thou  bid'st  me  come  to  thee,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 
To  thee,  wh^se  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 
Be  -  cause  thy  promise  I 


come, 
come, 
come, 
come, 
come. 


n 
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No.  179.   Come,  Thou  Almighty  King 

Charles  Wesley  "  w 


ITALIAN  HYMN. 


Felice  Giardini. 


1.  Come,  thou  al  -  might  -  y  King,  Help  us  thy  name     to  sing, 


fyffT 


4=t 


pi 


Help  us      to  praise !    Fa  -  ther  all    glo  -  ri  -  ous,  O'er  all  vie 

I  #      +■       ■#■  '  -  JL 
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to  -  ri-ous, 
^•ff-i  y — i — 

Come  and  reign 

o  -  ver  us, 

An  -  cient  of 

days. 
«  • 
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Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword, 
Our  prayer  attend : 

Come,  and  thy  people  bless, 

Come,  give  thy  word  success ; 

Spirit  of  holiness, 
On  us  descend. 

4  To  the  great  One  and  Three 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence,  evermore ; 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 

180       ^0(*  of  narvest  Praise ; 
AUW  In  loud  thanksgiving  raise, 
Hand,  heart  and  voice ; 
The  valleys  smile  and  sing, 
Forests  and  mountains  ring, 
The  plains  their  tribute  bring, 
The  streams  rejoice. 

2  Yea,  bless  his  holy  name, 
And  purest  thanks  proclaim 

Through  all  the  earth ; 
To  glory  in  your  lot 
Is  duty — but  be  not 
God's  benefits  forgot, 

Amid  your  mirth. 


Hearts,  hands  and  voices,  raise, 

With  sweet  accord ; 
From  field  to  garner  throng, 
Bearing  your  sheaves  along, 
And  in  your  harvest  song 
Bless  ye  the  Lord. 

101  Thou,  whose  almighty  word 
Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 
And  took  their  flight ; 
Hear  us,  we  humbly  pray, 
And  where  the  gospel  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray, 
Let  there  be  light. 

2  Thou,  who  didst  come  to  bring, 
On  thy  redeeming  wing, 

Healing  and  sight — 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind— 
Oh,  now,  to  all  mankind 

Let  there  be  light. 

3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  holy  dove, 

Speed  forth  thy  flight ; 
Move  on  the  waters'  face, 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace : 
And  in  earth's  darkest  place 

Let  there  be  light. 


188 


Ho.  182. 
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Zion. 


8th  P.  M. 
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t.  Lo !  he  comes,  with  clouds  descending,  Once  for  favored  sinners  slain  ; 
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Thousand  thousand  saints  attending,  Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train ;  Hal-le 
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lu-jah !  God? 
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ppears  on  earth  tc 

reign,  Hal-le 
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pears  on  earth  to 

reign. 
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2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  him 
Robed  in  dreadful  majesty ; 

Those  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  him, 
Pierced  and  nailed  him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

3  All  the  tokens  of  his  passion 
Still  his  dazzling  body  bears : 

Cause  of  endless  exultation 
To  his  ransomed  worshippers  ; 

With  what  rapture 
Gaze  we  on  those  glorious  scars. 

4  Yea,  Amen !  let  all  adore  thee, 
High  on  thine  eternal  throne  ; 

Savior,  take  the  power  and  glory  ; 
Make  thy  righteous  sentence  known : 

Jah !  Jehovah ! 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own. 

183  ^ark  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 

Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary : 
See !  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder, 
Shakes  the  earth  and  veils  the  sky ; 

It  is  finished : — 
Hear  the  dying  Savior  cry. 

2  It  is  finished !  oh,  what  pleasure 
Do  these  precious  words  afford ! 

Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord : 

It  is  finished : — 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 


3  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs: 
Join  to  6ing  the  pleasing  theme  ; 

All  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  to  praise  Immanuel's  name : 

It  is  finished : — 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

184  Angels,  from  the  realms  of  glory, 
IUa  wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth ; 
Ye  who  sang  creation's  story, 

Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth  : 
Come  and  worship — 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

2  Shepherds  in  the  field  abiding, 
Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 

God  with  man  is  now  residing ; 
Yonder  shines  the  infant  light : 

Come  and  worship- 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King, 

3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations — 
Brighter  visions  beam  afar : 

Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations ; 
Ye  have  seen  his  natal  star : 

Come  and  worship — 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

4  Saints,  before  the  altar  bending, 
Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 

Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 
In  his  temple  shall  appear: 

Come  and  worship — 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 
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No.  185.    All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name. 


CORONATION.  CM 


Oliver  Holden. 


1.  All   hail  the  pow'r  of    Je  -  sus'  name,  Let   an  -  gels  prostrate  fall 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al    di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  him  Lord  of 


Bring  forth  the  roy-al    di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  him  Lord  .     of  all 


2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 
Ye  rensomed  from  the  fall, 

Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 

To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

5  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 

We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


Tune —  Coronation. 


186 

Oh,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
My  great  Redeemer's  praise ; 

The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace. 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim, 


To  spread  thro'  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin. 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean  : 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

Rev.  Charles  Wesley,  1740. 

187       Tune— Coronation. 

1  waited  for  the  Lord  my  God, 
And  patiently  did  bear ; 

At  length  to  me  he  did  incline 
My  voice  and  cry  to  hear. 

2  He  took  me  from  a  fearful  pit, 
And  from  the  miry  clay ; 

And  on  a  rock  he  set  my  feet, 
Establishing  my  way. 

3  He  put  a  new  song  in  mv  mouth, 
Our  God  to  magnify ; 

Many  shall  see  it  and  shall  fear, 
And  on  the  Lord  rely. 


190 


INDEX. 


191 


INDEX 


Hymn 


Abide  with  Me   16 

At  Last   29 

Away  from  our  Father's  kingdom   32 

As  we  go  marching  home. ,   70 

A  Lamp  to  my  Feet   97 

Abide  with  Me  105 

A  Hope  in  Heaven  139 

Anchored  149 

Anchor  your  hope  in  Heaven  171 

All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  name  185 

Beautiful  Home  Above    27 

Beautiful  Time   35 

Beautiful  Land     52 

Brother,  Thou  art  Gone   54 

Beautiful  Star   80 

By  the  Gate   83 

Beautiful  Light  of  God  102 

Blest  Sabbath  Home  131 

Beautiful  Gates  136 

Beautiful  Words  of  Promise. . . ;  153 

Come  Thou  Almighty  King  179 

Come  to  the  Deep  Clear  River   24 

Children's  Jubilee   20 

Come  to  Jesus   33 

Come  Unto  Me  and  Rest   55 

Come  Unto  Me   75 

Christian  Soldiers  87 

Come  to  Jesus  110 

Consider  the  Lilies  152 

Come,  let  us  Sing  the  Savior's  Praise  154 

Closer  to  Thee  157 

Down  at  the  Cross   40 

Do  I  not  Need  Thee?   59 

Do  I  not  Need  Thee?  143 

Down  the  Stream   163 

Evening  Prayer   14 

Earnest  Prayer..   61 

Essex  116 

Fly  to  the  Covert.  

Father,  we  Adore  Thee   99 

Friend  of  the  Children   146 

Follow  the  Master  161 


Hymn 


Guide  us  to  the  Portals   12 

Glad  Tidings   15 

Give,  it  will  Help  Them  101 

Gathering  Song  115 

Give  Me  thy  Heart  121 

Go  to  thy  Rest  in  Peace  132 

Heir  to  the  Kingdom   10 

He  Knows  it  all  49 

Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty  56 

He  is  Risen   57 

Hide  me   65 

Hast  Thou  no  Part  to  Bear?  94 

How  We  shall  Sing  109 

Homeless,  Friendless,  Helpless  119 

He  who  Loved  us  Long  Ago  135 

He  Causeth  us  to  Triumph;  1..160 

He  Was  Not  Willing  174 

Is  there  Not  a  Place  for  Me  ?.../.   6 

I  will  Sing  of  my  Redeemer   13 

I  am  Waiting  26 

In  the  Palace  of  my  King  42 

I  Shall  be  Soon  44 

I  will  Tell  of  the  Savior  50 

I  Know  That  my  Redeemer  Lives   90 

In  our  Sabbath-school   95 

I  am  Clinging  to  the  Rock  104 

I  looked  unto  Jesus  , .  .125 

In  the  Cross  of  Christ  128 

I  Dare  not  Stand  idle  129 

Jesus  Tender  Shepherd,  hear  me   5 

Jesus,  Come  28 

Jesus,  Gentle  Shepherd  37 

Jesus  Lives  72 

Jesus  will  Welcome  you  Now  74 

Jesus  Died  for  all  in  Sin  ,   98 

Just  as  I  am  114 

Jesus  is  Waiting  133 

Jesus,  we  Come  to  Thee  134 

Lend  a  Hand   3 

Lead  me  Safely  on   8 

Labor  On  21 

Lord,  Thou  art  Mine  39 

Let  me  Tarry  at  the  Fountain  62 
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INDEX. 


Hymn 

Lead  me,  oh,  my  Savior  lead   64 

Life  Line   68 

Lead  me  to  the  Rock  107 

Lead  me  to  Jesus  150 

Move  Forward   45 

Nothing  to  pay . . .-.   19 

Not  far  from  the  Kingdom  48 

No  more  Good-byes   79 

Nearer  to  Thee   89 

Nearing  the  Gates  130 

Nearer  Home  158 


Th 
Th. 
Th. 
Th« 
Tei 
Thi 
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Th< 
Th< 
Th< 
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